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£»/<??- Richard Duke ef qlocetter, fobs* 

Ovv isthe winter of dilcontent, /n °‘ 

Made glorious furfimer by this Sonne of 
And all the clouds,that lowr vpon our houfe. lam 
In the deepe bowels of the Ocean buried, Man iA, 

€ 1 — _ — a. L% At ^ ^ /i twf HA A f* h/5.(^ 4r 
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Now are our browcs bound with victorious wreathe-s. 
Our bruifed armes hung vp for monuments^ > 

Our fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings^ > 
Our dreadfull marches to deligbtfull pleafures. 
Grim-vifagd warrc,hath fmooth’d his wrinkled front s 
And now inftead of mounting barbed Steeds , 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a ladies chamber, 

T o the laciuious plealmg of a loue. 

But I that am not fharpe of fcorciue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amourous looking-glafle ; 

I that am rudely ftampt,and want loucs maiefty,., , 
To flrut before a wanton ambling Nympth, nytnph 
I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Oieated of feature by diftembling nature* 

Deform’d,, vnfinifht^ent before my time „ 

Into this breathing world^ha'fe made vp, jcxrcJL 
And that fo lamely and vnfafhionabie, c * 

That dogs barke at me as I halt at them : Wt 

While l in this weake piping time of peace 3 
Haue no delight to palie away the time, 

Vnleffe to Ipie njiy fhadow in the funne. 

And defcant on mine ovvne deformity : 

And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer. 

To entertaine thele faire welllpoken dayes, 

I am determined to proue a villaine. 

And bate the idle pleafures of thele da yes : 

Plots haue I lay d,ind unions dangerous. 
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By drunken prophefies^ibels and dreames s 
To fct my brother Clarence and the King, 

In deadly hate the oneagainft the other^. 

And if King Edward be as true and iull 
As I am fubtile , falfe and trecherous ; 

This day fhould Clarence ciofely bernewd vp. 

About a propheiie which fayes that G. 

Of Edwards hcires the murthercr fhall be- 
Diue thoughts down© to my foule, Enter Clarence with 

Heere Clarence comes, ' a Guard of Men, 

p ,\ Brother , good dayes. , what raeane this armed guard 
v Ihat waits vpon your grace ? 

' v C U.W is Maiefty tendring my per Ions fafety,hath appointed 
This <^>ndu£f to conuey me to the Tower. 

GJo» Vpon what caule ? 

Cla. Becaufe my name is George , 

Glo. Alacke my Lord,that fault is noneof yours. 

He fhould for that commit your god-fathers: 

O belike his Maiefty hath fome intent 
That you (hall be new chriftned in the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence^ may I know ? 

, ,\Ci4tY ea Richard when I doe know,for I proteft 
As yet I doe not , but as I can learne. 

He harkens after prophefies , and dreames, 

Afld,£ro'm the crofle-row pluckes the letter G, 

And fayes a wizard told-him that by G, 

His iflue disinherited Ihould be. 

And for my name of George begins wit>h G, 

It foll^vyes in his thought that 1 am he: . 

Jhefe as f t learne and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 

Haue mowed his highnefle to commit me now. 

Glo. W hy-this it is when men are ruld by women, . 

Tis not the King that fends yon to the Tower, 

My Lady Cj ray his wife , Clarence tis (he - 
ijMM That tempts him to this extreamity, J 

Was it not (he and that good man of Worlhip 
Anthony Woodttils her brother there. 

That made him fend L- HaJlings to the Tower, 

Trom whence this prefent day he is deliuered ? J 



We are not fate Clarence . we are not iafe. 



cf Richard the Third. 

Heauen 1 thinke there is no marHpcurd u> 

But the Queenes jcindred , and nrght-w asking heralds 
i That trugg betw eene the King and Miftris Shore : 

Heardyou not what an humble fupplianr 
Lord Hastings was to her for his deliuery ? y 
Glo. Humbly complayning to her Deity,' 

Gotmy L<^rd Chamberl aine his liberty. 

He tell you what , I thinke it were our way, } 14 
“Tfwewill keep® in fauour with the King, 

To be her men and weare her liuery. 

Theiealous ore-wora*e widdow anddrerfelte. 

Since that our brother dubd them Gentlewomen: 

Are mighty goflips in this monarchy. 

Bro.l befeech your graces both to pardon me. 

His Maiefty hath ftraightly giuen in charge, 

That no man (Ball haue priUate conference. 

Of what degree foeuer with his brother.' •- s " 

Glo. Euen fo and plea fc your worlhip 'Bro^enhuryl 
You may pertake of any thing we fay : 

We fpeakeno treafon man, we fay the King .-> 

Is wile and yertuous and the noble Qjueene "hie 
Well ftroke in yeares/aire and not jealous w 
We fay that Shores Wife hath a prety foote, ' 

A chery lipyi bonny eye , a palling plea (ing tongue : 

And that the Qjuecnes kindred are made gentle folks * V. 

How fay yougfir, can you deny all this ? y 

Bro. With this(my Lord)my felfe hath nought to do. vfat--e 
Glo. Nought to do with Miitris Shore > I tell thee felloW, .. 

He that doth nought with henexceptingone. fieuuaAk 
Were beft tolISm fccretiy alone, ^ 

Bro. What one my Lord ? V o 

G J 0 ' H er husband knaue, wouldeft thou Betray me? j - 
Bro. 1 befeech your Graceto pardon me, and withall for-’ 

^our conference with the noble Duke. ‘ ( beare. 

Cla. We know thy charge Brokenburjj &nd will obey. 
la. Weare the Queenes Abiedfs and muft obey, 
a » 1 farewell I will vnto the King, ' 

Andwhatioeueryou willimploy mein, 

' '“"'“ it to call King Edwards widdow (ifter ? 
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The Tragedy 

1 will performe it to infra nchife you, 

&eane time thHMeepe difgrace in brotherhood. 
Touches me deeper then you can imagined 
pa. I know it pleafeth neyther o. vsweil* .. 
gio. Well,your imprifonmcnt fhall not be long. 
I will deliuer you , -or lieforyou, 

Meane time haue patience. 

Cla.'J mu ft perforce, farewell 



lh 



Exit Cla. 

gh}k o tre/dThe' pathjthat thou lhalt neere return*, 
- Simple plaine Clarence , I doe loue thee fo, 

.. That IwilHhortly fetid thy foule to Hyauen, 

]f Heauen will take the prefent at our hands* 

But who comes heerethe new deliuered Haft mgs. 

Enter Lord Halting*’ 

Han. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord, 
do- As much vnto my good L« Chamber laine ’ 

A/rt n,ru Well. you are welcome to this open aire,^ 



How hath your Lordftiipbrooktimprifonment ? 

HaFl. With patience (noble Lord) as pufonersmuft: 
But I fhall Hue my Lord to giue them thanks. 

That wem the caufe of my imprifonment - 

Glo: ’No doubt, no doubt, ml fo fhaU Clarence 
For they that v^ereyour enemyes , are his. 



too, 



-ere ye 

And hauepreuailed asmuchon himas you 

/Ai/.Morepitty that the Egle fhould be metfed . 

.. - While Kites and Buzzards prey at liberty. ? 

V, Glo. What new es abroad^- * 

HaftNo newesfffbad abroad as this at- home • 
ff he Kins is fickly.weake and melancholly , b-'i s.; 

An&*tasPhifitians feare him haightily,* '" . 

X7A».Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad mtfeeu, 

'.OH he hath kept an iftdyet long, . h 'vtSv 

And ouevmuchconfumed,hi$royallperfon, 

cTis very gtieuous to be thought vp.oiv, - l tan I can wife to Adders^piders^Toads, 

WhatPis he in his bed ? Crany creeping venomde thing that lilies. 

Haft. He is. . E - foft, H euerhe haue child, abortine be it, 

G/o.Goyou before,and 1 Wih toLow you, - * rodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

He cannot Hue I hope , and muft not die n ^ how vgly-and vnnaturall afpecl 

Till George be packtwith poft-horfe vp to heauen • - . ... - - — 



^Richard the Third. 

Which Hes well fteeld with weighty arguments, 
faile not in my deepe intent, 

Sr^hath not another day to Hue: 

Which done God take King Edward to his mercy 
^nd leaue the world forme to bifflfell in, 
pot then ile marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What though 1 kill her husband and her father. 

The readier! way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father : 

The which will J,not all fo much for loue, • 

As for another fecret dofe intent. 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horle to market : n. 

Clarence ftill lines , ftilLraignes; 

When they are gone,then mufti countmy gaines- Exit* 
Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Henry the ftxt> 

La. Set downe,fet downe,yonr honourable Lord. 
Ifhonour may be fhrowded in a hearfe, 

Whilft I a while obfequionfly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Lancafler , 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale a (Hes of the houfeof Lancafler , 

Thou bloodleffe remnant of that royall blood, 

Be it law full that Tinuocate thy Ghoft, 

Tohearethe lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward y to thy flanghtered fonne, 
Stabdbythefelfefame hands that made thefe holes . 
foe in thofe windowesthat let forth thy life^ 

1 poure the helpeleffebalme of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand thatmadethc fatall holes, 

Curftbethe heart, that had the heart to do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated Wretch, 
fhat makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 



l * 
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more to Clarence^ 
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The Tragedy 

Jf^tt^hehatie wife let her be made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Cher fey with your holy load 
Taken from Tads to be m interred there: 

And ftill as you are weary of the waight, Enter 

ReibyOu whiles I .lament King Henries corfe. Glocefier, 
Glo. Stay you that beare the coarfe, and" fet it downe. 
La. What blacke Magician, coniures vp this fiend 
To flop deuoted charitable deeds: , 

Glo. Villaine, fet d owne the coarfe, or by Saint Paul, 

He make a corfe of him that difobeyes ? 

Gm^Stand backeand let the coffin pafle* 

Gl ° : ^tmnnerly dog, ft and ft thou when I command, 
Aduance day halbert highefthen my breaft," 

Or by Saint Paul ile ftrike thee to my Foote, 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnefle. 

Z^.What'do you tremble, are you all aifraid ? 

Alaffe,I blame you notjfor you are- mortall. 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the DiuelL 
Auant thou fearefull minifter of hell , 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortall body. 

His foule thou canft not haue > thereforc be gone^ 

Glo. Sweet Saint for charity be not focurft. 
£rf.Foulcdiuell,for Gods fake hence,and trouble vs not> 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell. 

Fil’d it with curfing cryes,and deepe exclaimes. 

If thofl delight to view thy hanious deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh 0entjemen fee* fee dead Henries wounds, 
Openbheir congeald mouths and bleed afrefh, 
Blulbjblufli, thou lumpe of foule deformity. 

For tis thy prefence that exhals this blood. 

From cola and empty veines where no blood dweis* 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnaturallj/- 
Oh God, which this blood mad’ft, reuenge his death: 
Oh earth which this blood drinkft, reuenge his death: 
v Either heauen with lightning ftrike the murderer dej 



cdfaU&uj rnt. 



vj ivicuuru vm i mra. 

Or Earth gape open 'wide , and eate him quicke, ~ 

As thou didft ityallowvpthis good Kings blood j derfh 
Which his Heli-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

GA.Lady,you know no rule of charity, ridLej 

Which render good for bad , bletfings for curfes^ 

L 4 .Villa»ne , thou knoweft no law of God, nor man. 
Nobeaft fo fierce* , but knowes feme touch of pitty, 

Glo. But I kno w none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oh wonderfull when diuels tell the truth, 

Glo. More wonderfull when Angels arefo angry , 

Youchlafe deuine perfevtiomof a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed euils to giue mee feaue, 

. By circumftance but to acquit my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafe defufed infetftion or a man. 

For thefe knowne euils, but to giue mee leaue. 

By circumftance to curie thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee , let mee haue 
Some patient leafure to excule my felfe. 

Arf.Fouler then heart can thinkethec, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy felfe* 

Glo x By fuch dilpaire ifbould accufe my felfe* 

A.And by difpairing fbouldft thou ftand excuid 
For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe. 

Which didft , vnworthy flaughter vpon others* 

Glo ♦ Say that I flew them not, 

La, Whyjthen they are not dead : 

But dead they are and diuelifh flaueby thee* 

Glo. I did not Kill your husband* 

La. Why then heeis aliue* 

G/tf .Nayheisdeadandflaineby Edwards hand* 

A4.Inthy foule throat thou lieft* Qjieene Mar gut faw 
Thy bloody faulchion imooking in his blood, 

The which thou oncedidft bend againft her breft, n ^ 
But that my brother beat aflide the poynt. p£u th/ffht'rt 
Gh- t was prouoked by her flanderous tongue* ^ . 

Which laid her guilt vpon myguiltlnelfe-fhoulders. /four 
La. T hou Waftprouoked by thy bloody minde. 
vV hich neuer dreamt on oughtlbnt btitcheryes : 

Didft thou not kill thisKing ? Glo, I grant yee, yux . 

SorosJ-yt, yeat Ladj 
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La.Dotft grant mee hedgehog, then God grant mee too 
Thou maieft bee damned for that 1 wicked deede. 

Oh he was gentle, milde , andvertuous. 
v> Gh. The fitter for the King of Heauen that hath him. 
La. Hee is in Heauen, where thou (halt neuer come*. 
C/To.Let him thankemee that holpeto fend him thither 
For he was fitter for that placethen Earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but Hell. 

Qlo. -Yes one place elle, if you willhearemeenameit. 

; .La, Some Dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamkr, 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Glo. So will it Maddam till I lie with you, - 
La. I hope fo. 

Glo. I know fo i but gentle Lady Ame, 

To leaue this kind incounter o f your wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode : 

Is not the capfer of the time-leffe death's, . 

Of thefe Plantagenets , Henry and Edwardy. y 
As blamefull as the executioner'? 

T^.Thou art the caufe, and moft accurfteffedD 
gio.Yom beauty was the caufe ofthat e fifed!./ j 
Your beauty whiclxdid haunt mee in my fleepe. 

To vndertake- the death of all the world. 

So I might reft that houre in your fweete bo feme* 

La. If I thought that, I tell thee homicide, < 

Thefe nailes fhould rend that beauty, from! their cheekes. 

67fl.Thefe eyes could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 
You fliould not blemilh them if I ftood by : 

As all the world is cleared by theSuhne, 

So I by that , it is my day , my life. 

La. Blacke night ouerfliade thy day, and death thy life* 
Glo. Curie not thy felie t'aire creature,thou art both- 
La. I would I were to bcereuenged on thee. 

Glo'lt is a quarrcll molt vnnaturall, 

T o be-reuenged on him that loueth you. 

La. It is aquarrell iuft and reafonable. 

To bee reuenged on him that flew my Husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady oftby husband, • 

Bid it to helpc thee to a better husband* 



of R ichard the Third. 

La His better doth not breath vpon the Earth. 1 
GI 0 .G 0 too,heiiues that loues you betterthen he could 
La? Name him. u GU. Plantager^u , 

la. Why what'was _hee ? aa • 

Glo. The feifeTamename but one of better nature. 

La. Where is hee ? „ 

(7/tfTHeere. . She* fpintt atitm. 

V;hy doeft fpit at him ? Ixan^ SMvf-Jnf- 
La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy fake* 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place • 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fouler Toade, 

Out of my fight thou doft infra my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fweete Lady haue infe<fted mine. 

La. Would they were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead.. 

Glo- I would they were, that I. might die at once , 

For now they kill me with a liuing death • 

Thofceyes of thine, from mine hauedrawne fait teares, 
Shamed their afpe& with ftore of chiidifh drops, 

I neuer fued to fnnd^ nor enemy v ' 

Mytonguecould neuer lea me. fweete fmoothing words. 
But now thy beauty is propolde my fee ; 

My proud heart fues and prompts my tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not my Ups fuch fcorne,for they were made 
For kiffing Lady not for i'uch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot fergiue, 

Loe here I lend thee this fharp poynted fword , 

Which ifyoupleafe to hide in this true bofome, <\ 

And let the foule forth that adorneth thee : aJoT* 

I lay it naked to thy deadly ftroake tfo. 



ft 
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. And humbly beg the death vpon my Kneel. 

Nay,doenot pawfe,twas.I that kild yourhusoand, 

Buttwas thy beauty that prouoked me : 

Nay now difpatch,twas I that Kild King Henry, 

Buttwas thy hcauenly face that fet me on : Hterefhe lets 
Take vpthv fword againe, or take vp me. j fall the Sword. 

La. Arifr dilfembler , though I Wiflithy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

G/o.Then bid me killmy felfe,and I will doeit. 

La. I haue already. 

B a GU 
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Gio. Tufh that was in thy rage t > .'l ... 

Speake it againe , and euen with the word, 

7 hat hand which for my l oue did kill thyloue. 

Shall for thy -loue , kill a farre truer loue,_ 

Xo both their deaths thou (halt bee accelTary . 

. La, J would know thy heart 
G/e- Tis figured in my Tongue. 

La, I fgare raee b.Pt.h are falfe* _ 

Gio. Then neuer man was true* 

La. WelJ»wcll, put vp your fword. 

Cjlo. Say then my peace is made. : . 

La. That {ball you know hereafter* 

Gio. But IfhallTiue in hope. 

La. All men T hope liue fo. 

Gio. Vouchfafe to were t his ring. * ' ‘ V 3 

La. To take is not to giue< 

. gio, Lcfokehow this ring ineompafieth thy finger, 
Euen fo thy brdft inclofeth my poore hearts 
Were both of Ehem for both of them are thine "m - 
\nd If thy poororiupplyant may c ‘* 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doelfconfirme his happineffeforeuer. 

La. What is it? 

gU. That it would plea fe thee leaue theie fad defines. 
To hinrthat hath more cattle to bee a mourner, 

And prefend, y repairc troCrosbyiplade', 

Whereafter I haue folemnely enterred 
At Chmjte Monaftery this noble King, 

And wet his graue with my repentant teares, 

I will with all expedient-duty lee you : . 

Fordiuers vnknownereafons; Tbeieech you 
Grant mee this .Boone*- 

, A-sr.Withall my heart, and'mueh it ioyes me too, 

To fee you are become fo penitent: 

Lneffdl and Partly , goe along with mee. 

O Gio. Bia me farewell.^ 

La. Tis more then you deferuc : 

But fince you teach mee howto flatter you. 

Imagine I haue fayd farewell already. %xitr 

tfft 1 



^/Richard the 7 bird* 

Gio. Sirs, take vp the courfe . 

Ser. Towards Chtrtfie noble Lord ? 

Gio. No to white Fryers there attend my comming : 

Was euer Woman in this humour woedlExeu. Manet Gio . 

Was euer woman in this humour wonne ? 

He haue her , but I will not keepe her long. a /? 

What ? I haue.kild her husband and hgr father, THa/h fuj 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heats : kale. 

With curfes in her mouth,teares in her eyes, 

Thebleeding witneffe of her hatred by *' 

Hauing God, her confcience,and thefe barres againft mee $ 

And t nothing to backe my fute withall aJ~ <*&- 

But the plaine Diuell and diffemblmg lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world isnothing ? Hah ? ro , 
Hath (hee forgot already that braue Prince 
Edward her Lord, Whom i fome three moncths fineb 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tewxbury ? 

A fweeter and louelier Gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigality of nature : 

Yong, valiant, wife.and no doubt right royal! , 

Thcfpacious world cannot againe aftoord. 

And will fhee yet deba gfehereyes on mee, 

That cropt thegoldenprimeofthisfweet Prince 
And made her widdowto a woefull bed > 

On me , whofe alThot equals Edwards moity, 

On me that halt,and am vnfhapen thus ? 

My Dukedometofessfra beggerly denier, 

I doe miftake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life fire finds,although I cannot 
My felfe,to bee a martfalous proper man, 
lie bee at charge fo r a Looking -glaffe. 

And entertaine iome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudy fafhions to adorne my body. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my feife, X 
I Will maintaine it with a little coft- j* 7 *^*- 

But firft ile turne yon fellow in his graue. 

And then returns lamenting to my loue- p , 

Shine out fairefunne,till I haue brOuehta glaffe, Gtru c,U- 

- hat I may fee my flaadow as I pafieV Exit l 

Sj Eater 
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The Tragedy 

^uifr^ueeuefLord Rtuers And Graj> 
SAHauepafienceMaddam, t-hers no doubt his Maiefty, 
Wiil foone recouer hisaccuftomed health. 

Gray, In that you brpoke it ill, it makes him worle, 
Therefore for Gods fakeentertaine good comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

• ‘ :Q(i. if hee were dead what would betiaeof mee ? 

Bi.Ho other hafmebutlofle ofiuch a Lord' 

^«.The Ioffe of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 
</Tv^.Theheauens,haue bled you with a goodly fotme. 
To bee your comforter when hee is gone. 

,^«.Oh he is young,and his minority 
unf-o Is put inthe truft of Richard GUc<tfier i 

A man that loues not mee , nor none of you. 

}s t4- j^Jtis concluded hee fhall bee Protestor > 
is determined , not concluded yet. 

But lb it muft be if.the King milcarry, Enter Bucty Darby, 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Party, 
Buc , Good time of day vnto your royall graces 
Dar * God make your Maiefty ioyfull as you haue beene. 
^.The Counteffe Richmond good my Lord of Darty f 
To your gocFd prayers will fcarce fay , amen : 

Yet I^<tr^* notwithdanding fheesyour wife. 

And loues not mee, bee you good Lord affured 
I hate not you for herproud arrogancy, 

Dar, Ibefccchyoueytheruotbeleeue.^ & 

The enuious flander3 ofher^accufers^. 

Or if fhee bee accufed in true report, 

Bearewith herweakneffe,whichl thinkeproceeds 
From way vyard ficknefle^nd no grounded malice. 
vf ^/.Saw you the King to day my Loi\Darity ? 

X^ABuc now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Cime from vifiting his Maiefty. 

^j.What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
Buc. hladam, good hope, his grace fpeakes chearfully- 
T£#.God grant, him health, aid you confer with him? 
itec.Madam wee did, Hee defires to make at opement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glteefter and your ,brothers*T 
And betwixt them and my Lord Chamber laine, ; 

And 






of Richard the Tlnrd. 

And Tent to warne them o£ hi s royall prefence. 

Ott. Would all were well y but that will neuerbee- 
our happinefle is at the higheft. Enter Glocetter s 

0 /o.They doe me wrong and I will not endure it. 
yVhoare they that complaine vnto the King t 

phatlforfooth am fterne^ouethemnot "• ty' 

F,y holy Paul they lone ms grace but lightly. 

That fill bis eares with fuch difl'entious rumours » 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire, 

Smile in mens faces ; fmooth ; deceiue and cog, 

Ducke with french nods, and apifh courtefte, 

I mu ft bee held a rankerous enemy.- 
Cannot a plaineman liue and thinkeno harme 
gut thus in Ample truth muflbee abufde 
By filken flie inflnuating Iackes ? 

Ri. To whome ir^this prefence fpeake your grace 
C/o.To thee that hath no honefty nor grace* 

When haue I iniured tTiee , when done thee wrong. 

Or thee, or thee , or any ofyour faftion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon ' A 

( Whome God preferue betterthen you can wifh ) c^auZd 
Cannot bee quiet fcarceabreathingwhile. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd complaints* 

Qu, Brother of Glocefier , you miftake the matter , 

The King ofhisowne royall difpofition, 

And-tiot prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatredj 
Which in your outward ail ions fhewes it felfe, 

Againft my kindred,brother,and my felfe . 

Makes him to fend that whereby wte may gather 

1 he ground of your ill will, and to remoue it. , 

Cjlo. i cannot tell , the world is growne fobad, 

Wt That wrens way prey vv here eagles date not pearchy 
Sinceeuery iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a iacke. 

^y.Come,come we know your meaning.brother Qlofter, 

You enuy mine aduancement and my friends, 

God grant wee neuer may haue neeaeofyeu. 

Glo, Meajne time,God grant that wee haue neede of you 

Our 






A^rr 



t&Ylby 



i * ' 








faW 



' 1 be 1 rdgedf 

Our brother is imprifoned by your meaner 
My felfe difgraced , and the Nobility 
Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 
Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofe 
That fcarfe tome two dayes fince were worth a noble. 
fgu. By him that raifde mee to this caret ui l height . . 

From Chat contented hap which I enioycl, ■ 

Ineuer did in fence his Maiefty : 

A gain (1 the Du\e of Clarence , but hauebeene 
An earneft aduocate to plead for him. 

My Lord , you doe mee fhamefull iniury, 

Fallely to draw mee in , fuch vile fufpeoh j* 

<j/*.You may denythat you werejaot thecaufe. 

Of my Lord Haftings Iateimprifonment. 

Riu. She may my Lord* 

(j/u.She may.L.A<«<?rr,wby who knowesnot fo? 

She may do more fir then denyingthat : 

She may helpe you to many, preferments , 

And then deny her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high deterts. 

. What may fhe not ? fhe may, yea marry may fhe. 

Riu* What marry may fhee ? 

Glo. W hat marry may Che ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr , a hanfome ftripling too. 

■ I wis your Grandam had a worlcr match. 

<gu .My L.of Glocefler , I haue to long borne ft*, 

Your blunt vpbraidings , and your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maiefty, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a country feruant maide, 

Thena.Queene with this condition, ' 

To be thus taunted, fcorned,and baited at. Enter 

Small ioy haue I in being England s Queene- Margrtu, 
■§Ih. Mar ’End lefned be that (mall.God ibefeech thee, 
Thy honour , ftate , and feat is due to mee- 

Glo. What ? threat you mec with telling the King ? 
Tell him and ipare not^looke what I^fayd, A 
I will auocn in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake , when paines axe quite forgot* ; 

G) . MaI' 



of Richard the Thirds 

J Qu.M4r. Out Diuell , I remember them too well, 
Xhou"fi ewe ft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fonne at Tewxbury ♦ 
do. Ere you were Queen^yea or your husband King,. 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weeder out of his proud aduerfaries,. - 
A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

To royallize his blood I fpilt mine owne* 

^.A^r.Yca,and much better blood, then his or thine<. 
G/^.ln all which time,you and your husband G raj 3 
Were factious for the Houfe of Lankafier : 

And mixers , fo were you. Was not your husband 
In Margrets battaile at Saint Mbons fiaine : ,f\ 

Let me put in your mind .if yours forget, 

What you haue beeaeere now,and what you are s 
Withal! , what I haue beene, and what I am* 
fly. Mar. Amurtherousvillainc: and fo ft ill thou art. 
Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake his Father Warwick? s 
Yeaandforfvvorehimfelfe ( which pardon ) 
fly. Mar. Which God reuenge 
Glo. To fight on Edwardt party for the Crowne, 
Andforhismeede ( poore Lord ) he is mewed vp. 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwardt 3 
Or Edwards foft and pktyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolifh for this world • 

Q**Mar . Hie thee to hell for fhame,and Ieaue the world . 
rhou Cacodctmon, there thy Kingdoms is* 
b-My Lord of Glocefler in thofe bufie dayes, 

Whwh here you vrge to proue vs enemies, 
we followd then our Lord, our lawfull King* 

So fhould we you if you foould be our King. 

If 1 fhould be I had rather be a pedlar, 
i-arre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

V.WT — ^ As . littJe ,o y( m y Lordjas you fuppofe 
ulifouldenioy, were you this countries King, 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me, 

* a ,^ m °y> bei ”g the Queene thereof, 
iAhttJe ioy emoyes the Queene thereof* 
r am die , and altogether ioylelfe; 

C 
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The Tragedy 

1 can no longer hold me patient. 

Hesre me you wrangling pirates that fall out, 

I fhaking out that which you haue pild from me : . 
Which of. you tremble not that looke on me ? 

Tf not, that I being Queen , you bow like fubie^s. 

Y et that by you difpofd , you quake like rebels : a‘ 

O gentle villaine , doe not turneaway. 

Glo. Foule wrinkled witch, what mak’d thou in my fight? 
Qh. Mar . But repiticion of’ what thou hall mard, 
That will I make , before I Jet thee goe • 

A husband and a fonne thouowed mto me,- 
And thou a kingdome allof you alleagence : 

The forrow that I haue byrightis yoursi 
And all the pleafures you vfurpe , is mine. 

(]ls* Thecurfe my noble father layd on< thee, 

W hen thou didd Crowne his warlike browes with paper 
And with thy fcorne drew riuers from his eyes, 

And then to drie them , gau’d the Duke a clout 
Stecpt in thej>lood of pritty Rutlard 
Hiscurfes then from bitcmeffe of foule, 

Denounc’d againd thee , ar^fallen vpon thee, <\li 

And God , not we , hath plagued thy bloody deed. 
$hi; So iudisGod to ritejbe innocent. 

Haft. O twas the fouled deed to flay that Babe 
.And the mod mcrcileffe that euer was heard of. * 

Ri' Tyrants thcmfelues wept when it was reported, 
T>orf. No man but prophefied reuenge for it. 

"Buc .Northumberland then prefent, wept to feeit. 
g^Mar. What ? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne- you now, your hatred now on me ? 

Did Tories d read curie preuaile l'o much with heauen, 

' hat Henries death my louely Edwards death 
Their Kingdomes fob my woefull banffhment, 5 
Could all but anlwere for thatpccuifli brat ? 

Can curfes pearce the Clouds 1 , and enter heauen ; 
Why then giue way dull Clouds to my quicke curfes-! 
Jf not by warre, by furfet die your King. 

As ours by murder to make him a King. 






of Richard the Third. 

mv fonne , which now is Prince of Wales, 

InUySd my fonne, which was the Prince of Wale!, 
nipi in his youth by like untimely violence, 

Tficlfe a Qjneene, for me that was a Queene, 
a ,. Jiiie thv clory, like my wretched felfe : 

Tore mayd^thou liue to waile thy childrens Ioffe, 
;ndlecWher,asIfectheenow 

f peckt in thy gfcry 4 f on a [ c ? ald ! n ™ nC: , 

“ Long dye thy happy dayes before thy death. 

And after many lengthned hourcs of gnefe, 
nVneyther mother, wifc^ftor SngUnds Queene, 

Kiucrsm Vorfet, you were danders by , 

And fo wad thou Lord Hafimgs, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers , God I pray him. 

That none of you, may hue your naturall age. 

But by fomevnlookt accident cut off. 
do, Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag. 
Q.Mar. And leaue out thee?day dog for thou fhallheare 
If heauen haue any gricuousplague in dore, (me. 

Exceeding thofe that I can vvifli vpon thee : 

0 let them keepeit till thy (innes be ripe. 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the troubter of the poore worlds peace: 

The worme of confcience dill begnawthy foule. 

Thy friends fufpeA for traytors whild thou liueft. 

And take deepe traytors for thy deareft friends^. } 
Nofleepeclole vp thedeadly eves of thine, rSxf- 
Vnlelfe it be whilft fome tormenting dreame ( 

Affrights thee with -a hell ofvgly diuels. 

Thou efuifh markt, abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that wad feald in thy natiuity 
The flaue of nature, andthe fonne of hell. 

Thou flander of thy mothers heauy womhe, 

,Thou loathed iffue of thy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou deteded, &c. 
do. Alar grit. 

. QjMar. Richard. G/o> Ha ? 

Q- Afar. I call thee not. 

GVo.Then cry thee mercy : for T had thought.^ 
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^ 1 he i fdgetij • ^ 

JfuJL ^Thou hail cald me all thefe bitter mmp, 

£K<JMmr y Why fo I did ,but lookMor no reply . % 

O let me make the period to my curfe- 

Glo. Tis done by me, and enas by Margret. 

Thus haueyou breathed yourcurfe againft your felfe. 

• QMar.Vopic painted Qiieene,vaine flour ifh of my f 0c . 

W hy ftrcwft thou Sugar on diat botled lpidcr, ( tune • 
W hole deadly webbe infnareth thee about ? 

, Foolc, foele, thou whetft a Knife to kill thf felfe, 

/KoA' The time will come when thou {halt wifla for me, 
r\ • To helpe thee curfe that poyfon«3- bunch -backt Toade, 
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x j Haft . Falfe boafting woman, end thy franticke curfe] , 

Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. f mine, 

Ch/War. Foule Hiame vpon you, you haue all mou'd 
Hi. Wereyou wellferu’d,you would be taught your duty, 
QJMar. To feme me well,you^hould doe me duty. 
Teach me to be your Queene, and you my fubie&s , 

>e. Obferue me well and teach your felues that duty. 

Dorf* Dilpute not with her dire is lunatique- 
Qzjft ar ' Peace mafter Marque (fe, you arc malapert, 

¥ our fire-new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant : 

0 that your young Nobility could iudge, 
what’twere toloofe it, and bemiferablc ? 

1 hey that ftand high, haue mi g ht y blafts to (hake them, 
And ir they fall , they dafh then^to pieces* 

Glo. Good counfell marry , learne it,Iearneit Marqueifc 
toucheth you (my Lord,) as much as me. 

Glo. Yea,and much more, bur I was borne fo high. 
Our Aiery buildeth in the Cacdars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and feornes the funne. • 
gGMar. And turnestheSunneto (hade, alas, alas* 

W itnefle my fnnne,novv in the (hade of death. 

Whole bright outlining beames, thy cloudy wrath, 
Hath meternall darkenelfc foulded vp : 

/our Aiery buildeth in our Aieries nea-ft./' > 

O God that feeft it, doe notfuffer it : 

As it was wonne with blood,Ioft be it fo. 

•Sw^.Haue done for (ha me, if not for charity. 

Q ' Mfk Yr§e neycher charity nor (ha me- to me, 

Vfitlu- 
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7 u.AtablV with me haue you dealt,’ ' 

Ind niamefullyby you my hopes are butchered, 

X ifnmy fill 1 liue “y fi>«ow«»so- 

£5£S£Sy &«**. ** *> ** 

?;.Ssare cuM 

Mnr thou Within the comp a fie of my curfe- 
N S.rf-Nor none hec.x, loi .-m-KS «**•»&* 
rf-ta of rTSuhat breath th?m in tbe ayf«. ; y ? 

Tt 0 \i*r. fienot beleeuebut they }$SUi the line 
Andihcte awake Gods eemlefleening F«*' »* 

f Stated 

Hisvenome tooth will rankle thee to death i, 

Haue not to doc with him, beware o V •- * * 

Sinne, death, and hell, hath fetthejr markesonhim. 

And all their minifters attend on him. , _ ? 

Glo. What doth (bee fay uiy Lpr4 of * 

Buck- Nothing that Irdpeff migrations LorcU 
cyMarftNhtt doft thou feorne me for mygcntle cOua« 
Andtooth the diuell that I warne thee from f ( leu > 

0 but remember this another day , 

When he (hall fplit thy very heart with forrow> 

• And fay, poore Margret was a Prophetefl'c, 

Liue each of you, the fubiethof his hate, 

And he to you,aud all of you to God. Hx*t» 

Halt. My haire doth ftand on end to heare her canes * 
jei«.And fo doth mine,.! wonder (hces at liberty ? 

Glo. I cannot blame her, by- Gods holy mother, 

Shec hath had too much wrong, and l repent 
My part thereof that I haue done,* 

Ha si. I neuer did her .any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, - 

1 was too hotte to doe fome body good. 

That is too cold in thinking on it now r 
Marry as for Clarence, bee is WeH repayd, 
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He is frarikt vp to fatting for his paincs, 

God pardon them that are thecaufc ofit. 
t . Ri \ A mtuous and-Ghriliiaivlike concMttbn, 

To pr'a y for them that na ue d one fcath to vs . 

Cjl°' So doe I cuer being, well aduiicd , 

For had! curft, now I had curft my lelfe. 

Catf Maddarn his Maielly doth call for you : 

<ru And ioryour- noble grace, and you mv Lord. 

Cate shy wc come. Lords will you go e with vs ? 

&i. Maddarn, we will attend your grace. Exeunt M Met 
Cjfo. I doe thee wrong,and firft began to brauie , G/ g , 

1 he fecret miicEiefe that I fct abroach, : ’ )\ 

' & lay vnto the greuious charge of others : 

Clarence , whom I indeed hauc layd in darknefle; 

I doe beweepc to<5 many fimple gulls: 

Namely, to Haftngs arby fluckingham. 

And lay it was the Qjietne, and her allies- 
JArte That ftrires the King again!! the Duke my brother. * 

No w they beleeueme, and withall wich me ufotf 

Q To be reuengedon Riuers , Vaughan , Gray, 

J But then A figh, and with a peeceof Scripture", ' V 

Tell them, that God bids vs *e-doe good for euill: 

And thuslcloathemy naked villany 
iVVith old odde ends, flolen out of holy writ. 

And iecme a Saint, when- moil I play the diuell. 

But loft, here comes my executioners, Enter execution 
How now my hardy (lout refolued mates, tiers, 

not c Are yeajrgt. going to difpatch this deed 

Exe> We are my Lord,and come to haue the warrant, 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

6/*.lt was well thought vpon.Thaue it here about me, 

When ypu h&ue done, repaire to Crosby place, 

B ut firs, be fuddaine in the execution : ^ 

Withall,obdurate ; doe not heare himpleade, 

•For Clarence- is well lpokcn, and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pity If you marke him. 
^.Tu(h,fearenot my Lord, vim will not ftand to prate, 

; alkers are no good doers be aflured : 
w e come to vie oar handstand not our tongues. see £ 

G/tf. 



tt of Richard the Third. 

' 'T' 1 iSSSgKrS ■ 

O / hauc part. a miferable night, 

cl V t n<yhr<; of tartly dreames - 

full o v g y £° hr -£j anf ^ithfull man, 

T b« “ 1 t . nd another fuch a mght, / 

1 rlTfSio by a wotldof happy day«, hy 

Dunngthewarie.0 _ ,^ veM ft a !ong, 



'l 




Iti 



rmrinethewarresoi a ‘*“ y 

?tettadbcfalIenvs: asvveeyia.on f 

Vpon the giddy ^°‘^ °^biedandinftnmbling 

) ouerboord, 

btU^adfXt*of^?^ Ce4t?S ’ UJ 

* c * s ’ 

Z fet'were'k. feorneof eyes , .efieaingsems 
Wteh wade the (limy houorr.e of the deepe. 












~ .'ThsTugedy 

■®m>fmothttd di Within my panting buike, 

Whieh alm°ft burft to belch it in the Sea. 

riA A wakt y ou not witfl this forcagonie ? S 
Uar.O no,my dreame was lengthned a fter life 

0 then began the cempeftofmy feule, 

Who part ( me thought) the melancoly flood, 

W ith that grim ferryman which Poets write of 
Vnto theKingdome of perpetuall night : 

The hr ft thatthere did greete my ftraneeri foule 
Was nay great father in iaw,renowned tVarmckL 
Who cried aloud, w bat feourge for periury 
Can this darke Monarchic afford faife Chrcnce ? 
Andfohevaniflvt: Then came wandring by, 

A lhadow like an Angell,in bright haire, * 

gabled m blood, and he fqueakt out a loud* 
CW^iscome/aife, fleetmgneriurd Clarence, 
haj: ftabd me in the Held at 'I^ewxbftrji 
J™ 0 " h im Funesjta ke him to your torments. 

With that me thought a legion offoule feinds 
tmuroned meabout and houledin mine cares. 

Such hideous cries, that with the very noyfe, ' 

1 trembling wakt,and for a feafon after. 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impre_ftionmade the dreame. 

H-No maruailemy Lord though it affrighted you, ^ 
\ afe * dl ° you tell it 1 

<•/,. o Wrfonc tfcofe kings'. 

Which now b« r e< tl „dence againft my routed 

For Edvard* fake, and fee how he requites me: 

Tpray theegentle Keeper flay by me, 

My loule is heauy iand I feine would fleepe. >6 , i 

c < Wl ^tdjGod giue your grace good reft, 

Sorrow breakesfeafons^ndrepofinghoures ' 

Makes the night morning, and the noone-tide night- . 
Princes haue but their titles for- their glories. 

An outward honour for an inward tOyle: 

And for vnfelt imaginations, ■ 

world of reftlefTe cares: 

So that betwixt your mle 5j and low names, - 

There’s 
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of Richard the Third . 









There’s nothing differs but the outward feme. 

The murtbtrers enter. 

In Gods Name what are you, and how came you hither ?. 

- $xt . I would fpeake with Clarence I came hither on 
j?r«- Yea»areyou fo briefe ? . my legs, 

2 Exe, O flr,it is better to be briefe thentedious. 

Shew him /our Commiflion,talkeno more. He reades it, 
Bro. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
Ihe noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlefle of the meaning: 

Here are the keyes there fits the Duke afleepe. 

He to his Maicfty,and certifiehis Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd ray place to you, 

Exe. Dcefo,it is a poyncofwifedome. 
a What fliallweftabhimashefieepes ? 

i No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes* 
a When he wakes. 

Why foolehe fhallneuer wake till the judgement day* 

1 Why then he will fay,we ftabd him fleeping. 

2 1 he vrging of that word lud gement,hath bred a kmde 
of remorfe in me- 

i What art afraid ? . 

2. Not to kill him,hauing a warrant for it,but tobe damnd 
for killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs* 

1 llacke to the Duke of Glocefler , tell himfo- 

2 1 pray thee ftay a while, I hope my holy humour will 
change,twas wont t© hold me but while one could tell xx. 

1 How deft thou feele thy felfe now ? (me. 

2 Faith feme certaine dregs of confcience are yet within 
t. Remember our reward when the deed is done, 

2 Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 \V here is thy confcience now l 

2 In the Duke of Gloce/lersputfe- 

1 So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our rewar d> 
Thy confcience flies out. 

2 Let it goe, there’s few or none willentertaine it. 

> 1 Hovv if it come to thee againe ? 
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The T/agcdl 

2. llenouncddlewitlfltj it is a dangerous thin^ > 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot fteale, 

Iitit it accufeth him, he cannot ftealebut it checks him ; 

He cannot lie \v ith his neighbours wife but it detefts * 
Him, it is a blufhing fhametnU fpiric that mutinies 
Ina mansbofome : itfilsone fullof obftacles; 

H.made meoncereftcreapeece of gold that I found. 

It beggers any man that kcepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing,and euery 
Man that meanesto liue well, and endeauours totrufb 
To himfelfe, and Hue without it, 

1 • Zounds , it is etien now at my elbow, perfwadino™ 
Not to kill the Duke. 

2.T ake the Diuell inthy minde,and beleeue him not 
He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh . 

i .T^t I am ftrong in fraud he cannot preuaile with me 
1 warrant thee. J 

a.Stood like a tall fellow that refpeRs his reputation, 
Come (ball we tothisgeare ? 

2 *Iake.him oner the coftard with the hilt of my Sword 
And then we willchop him in the Malinley ^but in the next \ 
2. Oh excellent deuice.make a loppe ofhim. (roome: 

1. Harke, he ftirs ; foalll ftrike ? 

2. Nojfiril lets reafon with him. Cla. awaketh, 

Cla-W hete art thou keeper, giue me a cup of Wine, 
i.You-fhall haue Wine enough, my Lord anone. 

Cla. , Tn Gods Name what art thou, : 

2 , A man, as you are- 
CAj.But not as I am , royal L 
XiNoryouaswe areJoyall. 

, Cla.Tby voyce is thunder,but-thy lookes are humble. 

. 2 .My voyce is now the Kings, my lookes mine ownc- 
67 * .How darkely and how deadly doeft thou fpeake)? 
Tell me,who areyou ? wherefore came you hither 
A m , To, to , to. 

Cla. To murther me ? Am* /. 

CU. You fcarc^haue the heartjto tell me fo. 

And therefore cannot haue the heartjto doe it, . > 

Wherein my friends haue I offended you i 

i. Offend 
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of Richard the Third. 

The bitter fentence of poor aAarence death, 

Before I be conuia by courfe o f Law ? 

?o threaten me with death ismaoft vnkwfull ; 

I charae you as you hope to haue redemption - 
By Thrifts deare Blood fhed for our gncuous finnes. 
That you depart and lay no hands^n me, 

T Indeed you vndertake ls.damnable, 
i What we will doe, we dee vponcommand, 

1 And he that hath commanded vj is the King. 7 

Of .Erroneous vaflaile,the great King of Kings, 

With in his Table of his Law commanded. 

That thoulhalt doe no murder , and wilt thou then 
Spurne at, his edia,and fulfill a mans . , 

Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his law- 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For falfe forfwearing,and for murder too t 

Then didft receiue the holy Sacrament, c 
Tofioht the quarrell of the houfe of Lankajter. 

1 An Jlike a traytorto the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow, and with thy trecherous blade 
Vnripftthe bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wert fvvorne to chenUi and defend. 

1 How canft. thou vrge Gods dreadfull Law to \ s. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare degree > 

CU . Alaffe/or whofe fake did 1 that ill deed ? 

For Edward for my brother , for his fake : 

Why firs, he fends you not to murder me for this. 

For in thiifinne he is as deepe as 1 , 

If God will be reuenged for thi& deed. 

Take not the quarrell from his powerfull arme, 
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-~~Tbe Tragedy 

He needes no indirect nor lawfull courfe, fcuo&p 
To cut off thofe that hane offended him- G 

i Who made thee then a bloody minifler. 

When gallant fpring^braue PJantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee. 

My brothers loue, the Diuell, and my rage* j 
} Thy brothers louc, the Diuell,and thy fault, 
i-aue brought vs hither now to murder thee a 
C/a. Ohrifyou louemy brother, hate noi me, 

3 am his brother, and I leue him well : 

J f you be hirde for neede . goe backe againe. 

And 1 will fend you to my brother tjloceftcr. 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death. 

2 Y ou are deceiued,your brother 67 'ttefitr hates you. 
Cla. Oh no,he I cues me,and he holds me deare, 

Goe you tohimfrem me. 

Am- Ifo we will. 

C/a- 1 ell him, when that our Princely father 
Bled his three femes with his victorious arme; 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend foip. 

Bid Cjloctfler tliinke on this,and he will weepe. 
^.I,aulfloaes>as he leflbned vs to weepe; 

Cla. O doe not flander him for he is kind. 

1 Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy felfe, 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

6 / 4 , It cannot be . 1 for when I parted with him. 

He hugd me m his armes, and fworc with fobs. 

That he would labour my deliuery. >■ 

2 W hy fo he doth, now he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God, for you muft dye my Lord.' 
Cla * “aft t ‘ lou that holy feeling in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with Cod; • 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fe blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God, fox murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he thatTet you on 

To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed,/ . 

^ 2 What 
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s -What foall wedos? 

r , R»ient and faue your femes* /■. 

C v unt tiscowardly,and womanifo* 

/yipMot to relent!* beaftly,fauage,»4diudlifti 3 

«, friend, 1 fp-e f°me nitty m your look« ; 
offiftbyc^eibe not a flatterer, 
cSmc thou on my fide and mtreate ior me : 

Abeo.ing Prince whatboggerpitties not ? 

r Uhn^and thus: if this will not ferue H.St.hh,* 
lie chop 'thee in the Malmeiey but in the » cxt , 
a Abloody deed and defperately petformd, 

Howfaine would I like?. tee wall, my hands. 

Of tins moll grieuous guilty murder done. 

i Why dolt thou not helpe me ? 

B y heauen the Duke (hall know how flacke thou art. 

1 1 would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that the Duke is flame* ^ 
i So doc not I, goe coward as thou arc. 

Now muff I hide his body m fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hxs bunall: 

And when I haue my meed I muft away, 

Forthis will out, and here I muff notftay* 

Enter King , Qt<eene,HaJiings, Hitters &c. 

King . So now I haue done a good dayes worke ' 

Yonf Peres continue the vnited league, 

I euety day expert an Embaffage 
From my Redemer,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Ritters and HattiffgsJL&bt each others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue* ^ 

.R/.p,y heaueryny heart is purged from grudging hate," 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. . 

Haft, So thriue I as I^weare the like* rrujiii. 

King, Take heed you dally not before your King, - 
Leafthethatis thefopreame Kin^ of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehood,and award 
Eyther of you’to be the others end. ^ 
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The Tragedy 

Haft. So profperI,as I fweare perfe&icue* 

Ri. And las 1 loue Haft in gs with my heart. 

Ring. Maddam,your felfe is not exempt in this. 
Nor/your Ibnne T)orfct, Buckingham, nor you. 

You haue becne factious one again it the other •• 

Wife, Tone Lord HaftwgSjktkicn kilfe your hand. 

And what yon dee/deelc vnfainediy. 

fth*. Here Haftings,\ will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, lo thriue I and mine. 

D.orf- Thus entcrchange of -loue, I here-rproteft, 

Vpon my part {hail be vnuiolable. 

Haft . And To I lvvere my Lord. 

King. Now princely Buckingham. leale vp this league, 
With thy cmbracementjto my wiues allies. 

And make me Happy inthis vnity. c.y^u,v 

Bucks Wheneuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with ali-dutious loue 
Doth cherifti you and yours, God punilh me 
With hate,in thole where I expeft moft loue, 

W hen I haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moft allured that he is a trieind, 

Deepe, hoi lo w, trecherou s >and full of guile 
Behevntome: This doe I beggeofGod, 

When I am cold inzeale to you or yours. 

Ring. A- plea ling cordiall Princely. Buckingham, 

Is this thy vow vnto royfickly heart : 

There wanteth now our brother Glocefler here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 

Enter Gloceftcr. 

Buck;. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne King and Quecne, 
And princely Peares, a happy time of day. 

'•Ring .Happy indeed as we hauefpent the day. 
Brother we haue done deeds of charity: 

Made peace of emnity,faire loue of hate , 

Betvyeene thefe fwelling- wrong itnfcenfed Peares. 

Glo. A blefled_ labour moft foueraigne Liege, 

Amongft this Princely neape, if any here 
By fa He intelligence, or wrong fur mile, 

«:• “ Hold 
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i * if I vnwitfinsly or in my 

833 ^* 2 ^- 

Tis death to /mc-to be at emnity^ _ 
j )ate it and defire all good mens loue- , 

Shicb I purchace witft my dutious fermce. 

ni vou my noble coufen Buckingham, . 

?}JL a ny grudge were iod'gd betweene vs, 

Sju Lord Ritters , and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without- dciart haue fround on me. 

Dukes, Earles, Lord s, Gentlemen, indeed of all ; 

Ido not know that Englifiirr.an ahue, 

With whom my ioule is any rotteat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night . 
i rhanke my God for my humility, 

1 V A holy day ME this'be kept hereafter, 

I would toGod all ftri^were well compounded. 

My foueraigne leigel dobefeechyourMaiefty 
To take our brother Clarence! toyom grace. 

Glo. Why Maddam, haue T offered loue tor this, 
Tobethuslcomjin this royall prefeno e ? 

Who knov;es not that the noble Hake is dead 
Youdoehiminiury tofeorne hiscoarie- (he is 
Ri. Whoknowes not he is dead, whoknowes 
G)u. All feeing heauen , whata world is this . 

Buc. Looke l fo pale Lord H or fei as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord, and nonein this prefence , no crUi L 

. But his red colour hath foriboke his cheekes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead ? the order was ^reuerft. ( 7S. 

Glo. But He poore foule by our firft order dideg dec 4 
And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Some tardy criple bore the countermaund. 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God graunt that fome lefie noble and leffe loyall , 

Neercr in bloody thoughts 3 bucnot in blood • 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, _ 

And vet goe currant from fufpition* Enter Harby. 
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The Tragedy 

Bar. A boons (my foueraigne) for my feruice done 
Kin. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

. Bar, I will not rife vnleflc your highnefle grant, 
Ktn, Then fpeake.at once, what is it thou demanded ? 
Dar. The forfeit (SQueraige) of my lernants life. 
Who flew to day a ryotous gentleman, 

Lately attending on the Duke of Norffolke 
Kin- Haue I a tongue to dome my brothers death, * 
And fhall thefame giue pardon to a flaue ; 

My brother flew no man, his fault was nought . 

And yet his punifliment was cruell death, d 

Who lued to me for him?who in my rage, 

Kneeld at my feete,and bad me be aduifde ? 

Wholpake of brother-hood, who of loue ? 

Who told me how the poore foule did forfakc 
The mighty Warwick?) and did fight forme ? 

Who told me in the field at Tewxbury, 

When Oxford had me downe,he relcued me. 

And layd deare brother liuc and be a King ? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field. 







■a * Frozen almoft to death, how he Japt me 

V^odrtntfdh Euen in his owne armes, and gaueBimfelfe 
All thinneand nakedtothenumbecold night . 

All this from my remembrance brucifh wrath 

Sinfully pluckt,and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my minde. . . 

. But when your carters or your vvayting vaffailes 
Haue done a drunken (laughter, and defac’d 
The precious Image of our dearefWledcemer, 

Y ou fttaight are on your knees for pardon, pardon 
.-And I. vniufily too,qmft grant it you, 7 

But for my brother not a man would ipeake, 

Nor I (vngraciousj (peakevntomy felfe, 

For him poore foule: the proudeft one you all e/f~ 
Haue beene beholding to him in his life; J 

Y et none of you would once pleade for his life : 

Oh God, I fe are thy iuftice will take hold 
On me,and you,and mine,and yours for this. (Exit, 
Yome helpe me to my dole t, oh poore CUrenct , 

1 - “ ' ' Ch‘ 
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Git - This is the fruit of rawnefle : markfc you not 
flow that the guilty kindred of the Ouecne 
Lookt pale when they did heare of Clarence death - 
Oh, they did vrge it (till vnro the King , 

God will reuenge it. But come lets in 
Tocomfortf’^^with our company ♦ Exeunt* 

Enter Dutches of Torfyej&ith Clarence Lftitarcn* 

Bov . Tell me good Granam, is our Father dead ? 

XW.NoBoy. , JL ( brcaft 

Boy. Why doe you wring your hands and beat your 
And cry. Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ■ 

Girle. Why doe youlookeon vs and (hake your head ? 

And call vs wretched , Orphanes,caftawaies, 

If that our noble Father be aliue ? 

Tut. My pritty Cofens. you miftake me much, 

I do lament the ficknefleof the King : p. 

As loth to loofe him .now your Fathers dead ” yMr d 
It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft* 

•Soy .Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my vncle is too blame for this : 

God will reuenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that effect, 

Tut .Peace Children peace,the King doth loue you well, 
Incapable and flhallow inocents, - 

Yon cannot gefle whocaufed your Fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, weean : for my good Vncle Giocester^ 

Told me , the King prouoked by the Oueenc 3 
Denis’ d impeachments to imprifon him : 

And when lie told me fo he wept. 

And hugd me in his arme^, and kindly kift my cheeke/. 

And bad me relie on him as onf my Father, 

And he would loue me dearely as his Childe. 

T**t. Oh that deceit (hould fteale luch gentle fliapes,- 
And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile. 

He is my fonne, yea and therein my fhame \i 
1 et from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Toy. Tbinke you my Vncle did difl’emble, Granam 
. Tut. I Boy: 

T^ Icannotthinkeit, harke, what noyfe is this ? 
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The -Tragedy 

Enter the Quecne* 

j^^Vhoibal! hinder me to waile and weepe c 
Ifo chide my fortune, and torment my felfe? 

1 le ioyne withblacke defpaire againft my felfe . 

And to my felfe become an enemy* 

Dm- What meanes this fceane of rude impatience? 

To make an aft of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne, our King, is dead.' 

Why grow the branches, now the rooteisvvitherd l 
Why wither not the leaues ,theiap being gone ? 

If you will Hue, lament: if dye,bebriefe : 

That our fwift winged foulesmay catch the Kings, 

Or" like obedient fubiefts, follow him 
To his new Kingdomc of perpetuall reft. 

T> m . Ab fo much intereft haue I in thy forrow. 

As 1 had title in my noble husband : 

I haue be wept a worthy husbands death, 

.And liu’d by looking on his image: -S 

But now two mirrours of his Princely femblance. 

Are craft in pieces by malignant death, 

AndTfor comfort haue but onefalle glalfe, 

W hich grieues me when I fee my fh'ame in hint. 

Thou art a widdow,yet thou art a mother, ^ 

And haft the comfort of thy children left thee : • 

But death hath fnatcht my children from minearmes, 
And pluft two crutches from my feeble limmes, . 

Edward , and Clarence, O what caufe; haue J, 
Then,beingbut moityof my felfe, 

T o ouergoe thy plaint-s,and drowne thy cries? 

B oy, o ood aunt, you wept not for my fathers death, 
How can we ayd you with our kindreds teares ? 

Girt. Our fatherlefle diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likewife be vnwept, 

^5» Giue me no helpein lamentation. 

I am not barren to bring forth laments. 

All fprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That I being gouernd by the watry Moone, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the world*’ 
Oh my . husband for my heire Lord Edward, 

v ’ *” ’ . ' - And* 






~ 0/ Richard the'Third. 

• 1 nh for our father for our deare Lord Clarence 
D«r Alas f°t both, both mine Edward and Clarence- 
What ftay Had I but Edward, and he « gone ? 

What ftav had we but Clarence, and he is gone ? 

^ « ^ ni gone ? 

<9«.Waseuer widow, had io deare a loff . 

5 S^*.Waseuer Orphanes had io dearea la. 1- 

D^.Was euer mother had a dearer loff , 

Maife I am the mother of thSfemoanes, 

Their woes are parceld , mine are general! - 

She for Edward weepes, and fo doe T; - 

T for a Clarence weepe, io doth not (be * 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe and fo doe I, ~ , dg 

I for an weepe andl^doetl^. So do Kdl my 

Alas vou three on me threefold diftreft, - 

Powfe all your teares, I am yotir forrows mirfe, 

A l x w :ii namper it with lamentations* 1 

^lyidfamta«ecomfor tj anofvshauec a «fe 

To waile the dimming of our fbining ftarre . 
Butnonecancurethek harmesby waynng them, 

Maddam my mother, I doe cry you mercy, 

I did not lee yoj Grace, humbly on my kneef 

1 °i)M. God bleffe thee, and put meekeneffe in thy minde. 

Lone, charity, obedience, and true duty. / 

Clo. Ameq make me to dye a good old man, v-tnaA 
Thats the hint end ot my mothers bleffing, a- 
Imaruell why her Gracedid leaue it out ! 

B uc , Tow cloudy Princes, and heart-torrowingPcares 
That beare this mutuall heauy loade of moane, 

Nowcheare each other in each others loue : 

Though we haue fpent our harueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his forme : 

The broken rancour of your high iwolne hearts^.- 
But laftly iplinted ,knit,andloy nd together, 

Muft greatly be preferud,cheri(lit,and kept. 

Me feeme tH good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith fcomLudlow the young Princebe fetcht 
Hither to Louden ^ to be Crownd Tr,nrr - 
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< 7 / 0 . Then be it fo : and goe we to determine 
Who they fhall be that ftraight {hall poll to Ludlow } 
Maddam,and you my mother will you goe. 

To giue your fenfures in this waighty bufinefle* 

-Anf, W ith all our hearts . Exeunt Manet Glo.B Hti 

Buc- Viy Lord, wlaoeuerIourneyestothe Prince s . 
For Gods fake let not vs two be behind 
For by the way lie fort occafion. 

As index to the'ftory we lateijptalkt of, 

”1 o part the Queenes proud kindred frorn the King^ 

Glo. My other lelfe, my couniels confiftory . 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofin : 

I like a child will goe by thy direction : 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behind. Exit, 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 Neyghbour well met, whether a way lb raft ? 

2 . I promiieyou, I fcarccly know myfelfe. 

i Heare you the newes abroad?- 
i I, .that the King is dead. - 

i Bad news birlady,feldomccomes£etter, ffijL 
I feare J feare.twill proue a troubl efcme world, Enter 

3 Cit. Good morrow neyghbours. another 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death ? 

It doth. 3 Then matters looke to fee a troublelome 
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i No,nojby Godsgtace his fonne fhali raigne, 

.3 Wo to that lana thatsgouernd by a child* 
a In him there is^hope of gouernrrient, 

That in his nonage, counfell vnder him. 

And in his full^ipened.yeares himfelfe. 

No doubt fhall then, and till then gouerne well, 
i So ftood the cafe when HenrU the ftxt 
Was crownd AiParisfcui at nine moneths old* 

3 Stood the ftate fc^no good my friend not fo. 
For then our Land wasfamoufly inricht 
With politicke graue counfell ; then the King 
Had vertuous vncles to prote&his Grace, 
a So hath this,both by the father and mother. 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the father there were noneat all; 
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^emulation now,who fnallbe^a, **** 

r0UC h vs all too neere if God preuent not . 

SrS of danger is theDuk^ of Glocefier , 

Se Quetnes kindred haughty and proud. 

And were they to be rulde,and not rule. 

This fickly Land might folace as before, 

2 Come, come, we feare the worft,ail fhall be weh, 

2 When clouds appeare, wife men put on thcircloakes. 

When great leauesfall,the winter is at hand : 

When the SunnefetSjWho doth notlookeformght ^ / 

Vndmelv ftormes makes them expea a dearth : tnevfre. 

A U menbe well: but if God fort irfo. 
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Tis more then we deferue,or I expect, 
i Truely the foules of men are. full of dread 
v ca cannot almoft reafon with a man 
flTat lookes not heauv and full of feare. 

? Before the time of change Bill it is fo, 

By a diuine inftinft mens mindes miftruft 
Enfuing dangers ,as by proofe we fee. 

The waters fw ell before a boyftrous ftormc. 

But lcaue it all to God; whether away ? 
a- We are fent for to the lattice, 
a And fo was I , ile beareyou company. 

Enter Cardinal) Dutches ofT ov\ee y Qtecne going York** 
Car. Laft night 1 heare they lay awW orthampto» 3 
htS tony -ftr at ford will they be to night. 

To morrow or next day will they be here. 

But. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hone he is much gtowne fince I laft faw him* 

J>*.But I heare no,they fay my fonne of York* 
Hath.ouertane him in growth* rCho 
Tor\ mother, but I would n 6 t haue it fo. 

Dm. Why my young coufin, it is good to grow y . 
2>.Granam, one night as we did fit atfupper. 

My Vncle Riuers talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother, I quoth my Vncle' Gto. 

Small hearbes haue grace, great weeds grow apace*. 

And fince my thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufe fweet flowers are flovv,ana weeds make hafte. 
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’ The Tragedy 

f Tut. Good faith, good faith: the faying did nothold, 

In him that did obie& the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was young, 

So long a growing and fo leafurely. 

That if this were ajrule he fhould be gracious. 

Car. WhyMaddam, fo no doubt he is. 

Tut. I hope fo too, but yet le‘ Mothers doubt, 

7' or. Now b.y my troth if I had beene remembred, 

I could haue giuen my Vncles grace a flout, ( mine.’ 
That fhould haue neerer toucht his growth then he did 
Put .How my pretty 7“ orke ? I pray thee let me heare it. 
Cor. Marry they fay, that my Voclegrew fo faft, 
Thathe could gnawacruft.attwo heuresold, 

Twas full two yeares ere I could get a tooth. 

Gramm, this would haue becne a pritty ieft. 

Tut. I pray thee pritty 7" orke t who told thee io / 

Cor. Granam , hisNurle. 

Tut. Why Are was dead ere thou wert borne* 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

A perilous boy, go too thou art too fhrewd. 

Car* Good Maddam be not angry with the child. 

Jdjt. Pitchers hath eares. Cuter Torfet 3 

. Car. Heere comes your fonne. Lord Marques ) Dorfet i 
W hat newes Lord Marques ? ^ 1 . ' 

Tor. Such newes my Lord,as grimes me to-vnfoid. 
j^.How fares the Prince ? 
jD^r-Well Maddam, and in health : 

Tut. What is the newes then ? 

-EW, Lord Ritters , and Lord Cray, are lent to Pomfret, ' 
With them Sir Thomas J 7- aughan, prifoners. 

Tut. Who hath^ommitted them ? 

Tor • T he Mighty Duk cs.Clocefier and Buckingham. 
Car. ,Fcr what offence? 

Tort The fumme of all Ican,T haue difclofed : 

Why or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

J£tt. Ay me, I fee the downetall of our Houle, 

The Tiger now hath feazd the gentle Hinde : 

Infqlcing tyrany begins to iet« 

Vpon 
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of R ichard the Third . 

v„on the innocent and lawleffe throane: 

Welcome deftruftion,death,and mafia ere, 
t be is in a Map the end of all. , 

Vat. Accurfed and vnquiec wrangling a ayes. 

How many of yon haue mine eyes beheld . 

Mv husband loft his life to' get the Crowne, 

And often vp and downe my tonnes were toft, # ■ 

p or me to ioy and weepe were game and Ioffe, I'Mrr 
And bein? feated and domeflicke broyles 
Cleane ouerblowne,themfelues the conquerours 
Make war vpon themfelues, blood agamft blood, 
Selfeagainft felfe,0 prepoftrous 
And franticke outrage, endthedamned fpleene,. 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 
pu. Come come, my boy,we will to Sanctuary*. 

‘vitt. lie goe along with you. 

> 9u . You haue no caufc, 

Tar . My gracious Lady , goe. 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, ilerefigne vnto your grace, 

The feale I keepe,and fo betide to me, - 

As well I tender you, and all^yours : 

Come, ile conduct you to the San&uary. 

The Trumpets fomd-Enter young Prince , Vukfff 

Glocefier,and Buckingham pardinally&c. 

Buc. Welcome fweet Prince to London,to your chamber 
Glo. Welcome fweet Colen.my thoughts ioueraigne : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy • 

Prin. No Vncle, but ourcroflesontheway. 

Hath made it teadious, wearyfome and heauy, 

I want more Vncles here to welcome me, 

Glo- Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeares, 
Haue not yet diued into the worlds deceit: ' 

No more can you diftinguifh of a man. 

Then of his outward fhew,which God he knowes, 

Seld ome or neuer iumpeth with the h eart : 

Thole vncles which you w ant were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Bm iookt not oh the poyfon of their hearts 
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7'hs Tragedy 

God keepe you from thcm,and from fuch falfe friends. 1 
Brin. G od Keepe me from falle friends ,but they were none 
Glo. My Lord, the Maior of London comes to greete yo«. 

Enter Lord Maior. (daicj* 

Lo.Ma. God bleffe your Grace, with health and happy 
v. P rin. I thanke you good my Lord,and thanke you all 
I thought my mother, and my brother Y orke , 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way .* 

' Fie what a {lug is Haftings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no* Enter L.R 

Tuc. And in good time here comes the fweating Lord * 
Brin .Welcome my Lord ; what, will our mother coma ? 
Uaflt On what occafionGodheknowes,not I : 

The Qjicene your mother,and your brother York? 

Hath taken Sandluary : The tender Prince 
W ould f aine^come with me to meete your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce with-held. 

Buc. Fie, what an indirect and peeuilh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cardinally will your Grace 
Perfwade the Qucene to fend the Duke of York* 

Vnto his Princely brother prefently ? , ; 

Ifflice deny. Lord Hastings goe with them * Atm 
And from her iealous armes,plucke him perforce* 
Car.yiy Lo«of Buckingham my weake oratory 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expect him here: but if Hie be obdurate ,j 
To milde intreaties, God^orbid rru Luuftft 

W e fhould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Of blefied San&uarye not for all this' Land, 

W ould I be guilty offo^great a finne, 

Buc. You are too fencelefle obftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonius and traditionall : 

W eigh it but with the greatnefle of hi§ age, hula 
You breakenot Sanctuary in feazing him : 

The benefit whereof is alwayes granted 
fo thofe whofe dealings haue dderued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit to chime the place, 

1 his Prince hath neyther chimed it ,nor delerued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot ha ue it. 




of Richard the Third. 

Then take him from thence that is not there,’ 

/ y6u Breaks no priuiledge nor Charter there- 
Oft haue I heard of San&uary men, 

Bdt Sanfluary children neuer till now . 

Car My Lord, you fliall ouer-rulemy mind for once ? 
Come on# horjLgaflings>m\\ you goe wkfe me ? 

Halid goemyLord. • -E-xit.Car. & Raft* 
Trin. Good Lords make all the fpeedy haft you may s 
Say Vncle (jl*ctft.er y if our brother come, 

Where {hall we foioume till our Coronation ? 

qio. Where it thinkft-beft vnto your royall felfe 
If I may counfell yottjfome day or two. 

Your highneffe fhall repofe you attheTower - 

Then wexeyouplcafCjasfliall.be thought moft fit 
Foryourbeft health and recreation- 
Trin. I doe not like the Tower of anyplace,^ ; 

pid Iullius Cafer build that place my Lord ? **’ 

£#c.Hedid my gracious Lord begin that place. 

Which fincefucceeding ages haue reedified. 

Trin. Is it vpon record or elfe reported 
Succeffiuely from age to age,he built it ? 

Buc. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Brin. But fay my Lord it were not regifterd, 

Methinkes the truth fliould liue from age to age, 

A s t’were retaild to all pofterity , 

Euen to the generally nding day . 

Glo. So wile, fo young, they fay do nener liue long* 
Brin* What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay without Cara&ers fame Hues long ? 
IhajLlike the formall vice, iniquity, 

I moralize two meanings in one words 
Brin . That Inline Cafer was a famous man, 

With what his valour did inrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valour liue ; 

Death makes no conqueft o f his cpnquei;our. 

For now he Hues in fame though not in life: 
he tell you what,my Coufert Buckingham . 

Buc. w hat my gracious Lord ? 

Brin. And if I Hue vntill I be a man* 
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The Y fageijj' ~~ 

Ifewinne our ancient light in Trance againe* 

Or dye a foul’dier as I liu’d a King, 

Glo. Short fummers likely haue a forward fpnW- 
Enter young Torke Jrlaftings jCardinall. , 

S»r.Now in good time,heerc comes t he Duke of T 0 rU 
Erin. Richard of Torke how fares our noble brother : . ' 
Tor 4 YV ell.my deare Lord :To mud I call you now,.. 
Pr/'w.! -Brother to our griefe , as it is your§ : ■ 

Too late he died iliac might haue ^pt this Title, ^ 
\V hichby his death hath loft much maiefly, * 

Glo . HoW faires our coufen noble Lord of 7V^- e 
Tor. T thanke you gentle Vncle ; O my Lord , 

, You fiiyl that idle weeds are fa (l in growth ; ; 

ovJr- The Prince my brother hath ouer grownc me-fane. . 

Cj lo. Hee hath my Lord," 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Cio. Oh-my fairecoufen,Tmuft not fa y fo* 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then I, 

Glo. He may command me a s my foueraigne, 

But you haue power in measina kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giue me this Dagger.” 

G lo. My Dagger little coufen/vithall my heart, 

Erin, A begger brother ? , 

Tor. Ofmy kind Vncle that I know will giue > 

And being but a toy which is no gift , to giue, ~ f 
greater gift then that nTgiue my coufen. 

Tor, TTgreater gift , O thatstheS\<ford coin. 

Glo. 1 gentle coufen,were it Jighrenough. 

T or. O then 1 lee you will part but with light gifts/ 
Id weightier things yonle fay a begger nay, ■ 

Glo. It is to weighty for yo ur grace to weare* 

Tor. I weigh it lightly wereitheauier, 

Glo, What-would you haue my weapon little Lord* 

T 9T * I would that I might thinke you as you call me* 
Glo. How ? Torke, Little. 

Erin. My L- o T^orke wi llTHil be crofle intalke : 
yncle your grace knowes howto bearewith him- 
_ .. ? ou meane to bearc me , not to bearc with me ; 
y^cle, my brother mockes both you and me. 
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%‘^vi.h w£ Lr P = pouM vvi. h, realbns. 

To mitigate the fcorne he gwes hfsvccie, 

lately and aptly-tauntsdumfelfe: 

Scanning a nd fo young is wondcrfull. 

S r?o Mv Lo. wilt pleale you paffeatong . 
^&my^ciccmnn^^ 
will to veur mother, to intreat or net 
Ticrtvou at the Tower, and weftome you. 

^or-What will'y ou govnto the Tower my- Lord- 
ym-My Lord protc^c^/vill baueitio. ^ 

ir . I fhall not fleepe in quiet at the 1 owet* 
r,h. Whv, what fhould you reare • , 

f,r M«ym y vncleC/^.an g ryghoR : 

Mvgranamtold me,hewas murdred there, 
p%. I feare no vncles dead* 

£?/tf.Nor none that hue,I hope- 
Pm. And if they liuc,I hope Treed not feate. 

Butcome my Lord, with a heauy heart 
TKinkine ontherriieoe ? vntothe Tower. 

E xeunt Erin .Tor. Hasl.D or.ManetBjfj^Eac^ 

Jac.Thinke you my L ; this little prating Torke, 

Was not incenced by his fubtile mother, 

'To taunt and fcorne you thus opprobrioufiy • 

Glo. No d©ubt 3 no doubt, O tis a perlous boy, 

P.old.quicke/ngenious.forwardiCapable, 

He is all the mothers from the top to the toe. 

Buc. Well let them reft: come hither Cates tj 
Thou art fworn as deeply toeffea what wemtend, 

As -clofely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knowefr our reafons yrgd vpon the ways 
W bat thinkeft thou } »is it not an eafie matter 
To make William aflings of our minc3 3 
For the inftalment of this nobleDuke, 

In the featc royall of this famous lie ? 

Cat. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will nor. be wonneto ought againft him. 
P«cAVhat chiukeft thou then of Stanley , what will he ? 
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^ Gat. He will do all in all as Raftings doth. - 
Buc. Well then no more butthis: 

Go gentle Catesb y, and as it were a farre off, 

Sound A Lord Raftings, how he (lands affe&cd 
Vnto our purpofe, Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage him and fnew him all our reafons: ’ , - '"'if 
If he be lead cndcy.cold-vn willing, • 

Be thou fo too : and fo breake off your talke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

/ nj F or we to morrow hold guided counfeis 

J’fuU'h Wherein thy felfe £hajj_ highly be imployed. 

G/o.C ommend me to L.^&^teli him Catesby 
His ancient knot of dangerous adu^rfaries 
To morrow are let blood at Pom fret Caftle, 

And bid my friendf for ioy of this goodnewes/ 

Giuc gentle Ms Shore one gentle kiffe the more. 
i?«c.Good Catesby effedUhis bufineffe foundly. 

C^,My good Lords both; with all the heed I may, 1 
6/0.Shall we heare from you Catesby ere vve fleepe f 
a/. -Yoirfhah my Lord. Exit Catesby. 

Glo.Kt Crosby yhce. there foali you find vs both. 
Jfec.Now my Lord, what Hull we doeif we perceiue 

^^ 0rd no£ yeild to our complots? 

o a?. C hop off his head man, feme what we will doc. 
And looke when l am King,claime thou ofme 
The Earledomc o ? He ford and the mooueables. 

,W hereof the King my brother flood pofTefl. 
lie claime that promife at your Jiands. 

G/«.And looke to haue it yealded with willingneffe/ A 
Come let vs fup betimes /that afterwards A 
We may digeft our complots in fome forme ExemU 

Arrrr m ?8* n &** t0 L »rd Haftwos. 

•Bfejf* What ho my Lord. • . 

■Haft* Who knocks at the doore ? 

vf'I' ^ effen 2 er fr ? m ^eLord Stanlej^nierLeJUft 
Raft. WhatsaClocke? 

444' Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

^ odious night ifk 
So. 1 t ihould feeme by that J haue to {firs 
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e/Richard the 7hird. 

-• a he commends him to your noble Lordfhip* 

And then. Mef. And then he fends you word 

He dreamt to night , ' the Boare had cafih is helme : 

Befides he fayes, there are two counfelsheld, 

Aoichat many be .determned at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the othes. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lordfhips pleafure ; 

Ifprefently you wifl^ake horfe with him. 

And with all fjpeed poft into the.North, . • 

To fhun the danger that his foule diuines 
#4?, Qood fellow goe^returne vnto m 
Bid'him not feare this 'ieperated-cdunfeis i 
His honour and my felfe are at the one, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesfez 

Where nothing can proceed that toiicheth vS. 

Whereof I flsall not ‘haue intelligence. 

Tell him hisTeares are foatlow, wanting inftah . 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fo fond 
To cruft the mockery of vnquiet flumbers* 

To flie the Bore before the Bore perfues vs. 

Were to incense the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuit where he did meane to chafe i 
Go bid thy mafter rife and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he fhajl fee the Boare will^ys kindly, e 

Meft My, gracious Lord,ile tell him what you fay. Exitl 
Enter Catesby to Lord Raftings . 

Cat. Many good morrows to my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby : you are early flirting. 
What news, what news,in this oar tottering ftate ? 

C«.Itis a reeling worldindeed my Lord, 

And I beleeue twill neuer ftand vpright 
Till Richard weare the Garland oftheRealme. 

Raft. How ? weare the Garland? doft thou meane the 
Cat. I my good Lord. (Crowne ? 

Raft .Tie haue this crowne of mine cut from my flioul- 
Eie 1 will fee the Crowne lb foule mifplaft ; (ders, 

But canft thou guelfe that he doth ayrne at it ? 
iC4# } Vpon my lifemy L* and hopes to find you forward 
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The Tugtdy 

Vpon Bis party for the, gaine thereof, . . 

;/vnd thereupon he fends youth's good news? < 

That thisiame vcfV day, your enemies, , 

The kindred ofth^rueene>^ ?*&*?• zyu^-i 

Hafi. Indeed 1 am no mourner for tfcis ; new$, rtcJk. 
Becaufe they haue beene ftill mine enemies ? - :! 

But tba$ ilcgiuc my voyce on Ricbatdsj ftfje, . feituarlTl 
To barre my mafters heires in true detent, 

God knowsl wiUnot-doeit to the,death.__ ; 

Cat-G od keep? your Lord ilvip in that gracious mind. 
Hafi. ButI fhalllaughatthis^ twelmopth hence, 

That they who brought me to my mafters hate,, in 

5 liue to looks vpon their tragedy: bi ‘ • • r.- ' 

I tell thee Catesby. Cm. What,m,y tord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight makerne elder , 

3le fend Tome packing that yet thinke^ not Onf it* 

Cat.Tk avile thing to dye my gracious ford, 

When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it* 

Hafi.O monftrous,monftrous,and fo it fa is out fiuu if 
With R tuers faugh a v, G raj ,a nd fotw'ill doe 
With fomc men elfc, who thinke themfelues as fafe 
As thousand I*who as thou know ft are dea.re 
To Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

£ar -The Princes both make high account of you } 

For t hey account his head vpon the bridge* 
iA«$Tknow they do ( and I haue well deferud if , 
Enter Lord Stanley. - 

What my L* where is your Boare-fpeare man? 

- rcare you the Bcre,and goe jw fo vnprouided ? 

Stan. My L- good morrow i good morrow Catesby'. 
You may ieft on,but by the holy Ropd, 

I doe not like thelefeuerail counfels^, a 
Haft. My 1. 1 hold my life as deare as you doe yours s 
And neuer in my life I doe proteft, 

V Vasit more precious to methen it is now, 

Thinke you but that 1 know our ftate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as lam ? 

Stan , The lords at Pomfrct when they rode from Ltndo») 
Were fecund } and fuppofd .their ftate s wasfure, „ 
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Andindcede had nocau cto miftruft : 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecafty 
This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, ^ 

Pray God I fay ft prone a needfeffe coward, 

But come nr/ Lord fhall we to the Tower ? 

I „ Haft • I go r but ft Ay, heare you not thenewes • 

rV This day thole men you talke of are beheaded, r ‘ ' 
tr ^.They for-their truth might better w ea retire irheadSj 
Then feme that - haue accufed them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit -L- Stanley fir Cat* 

Hafi- Go you before He follow prcfently* 

Enter H flings' a'P\‘.rfiKAntf 
Haftw ell met Hafiings, how goes the world with thee ? 
Par- T he better that it pleafe your Aordfhip to ask? 

y .-Hatt. I tell thee fellawj tis better with me now, 

1 hen when I met thee 1 a ft w here now we mecte : 

Then was I going prifetler to the Tower. 

Kv the fuggeftion ofthe Qjueenes alics : . , 

Tut noW I tell thee- ( keepe it t o thy felfe ) 

This daytbofe enemies arOputtb'deathj' ! ? 

And I in better ftatethen euerl was. t r> . 

Pur. God hold icteyofir Honotfrsgocd content?' . 
JAi.T.Gramercy H a flings > hold fpend thou that* 
i Ht-giues himhisyitrfe. 

Pur. God faue your XordlRip£.v>fiA«V; Enter aPticft* 
Hafi. What Sir Iehn, you are \v ell met : 

| I am beholding to you for your daft dayes exercife. : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content yoxt-Hewhifpers 
Enter Buckinghatn. ( in his eare.~ 

BuclHoxv now Lord Chamber laine , what talking with a 
Your friend's ntPomfret they doe need thePrieft. (Pried; 
IS ktvino Your Honour hath-no ftriuing workeift hand. 

Hast: Good faith, - and when I -filet this holy man, < 
Thofe menyou talkeof, came into my’ Blind c- ^ ’ 

What, go you to theTower my Aord ? 

Rue. I dojbmlong Tlhall not ftay, 

I fhall returne before your Lordfliip thence,' 

Hast. Tis like enough for I-ftay dinnerThere* : ; 

.^^Aud.fupner too althowg-h thou knoweft it not f ' ' 
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The Tragedy 

Come (hall we goe along ? 

Snter Sir Richard Ratliff eft nith the Lord Riuer i 
Gray and Vaughan, prifoners 
Rat. Come bring forth theprifoners- 
RtuSit Richard Railiffe, let me tell thee this s 
To day thou (halt behold a fubiefb die, 

For truth^for duty,and for loyalty. 

Gray* God keepethe PrincSfrom all the packe ofyou : 

A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

Riu.Q PomfJxtyR omftret i O thou bloody prilbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Pedres : 

Within the guilty cloliire of thy walles 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more flaunder to thy difmall foule, op 

We giue thee vp our guiltlclfe biood 'to drinke. 

Gray » Now Markets curfe is falnevpon our heads 
For Handing by, when Richard ftabdher fonne. 

■fi/#*Then curft fhe HaftiKgfyhewcwft die Buckingham. 
Then curft fhe Richard. O remember. 1 God, - 

To heare her prayers for them as now forvsfi • 1 . > 

And for my filler and herprincely. fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods* 

Which asthouknowe, ft vniuftly muft befpilt. 
^r/.Come,coine,difpatch,the limit of your liues is out. 
Bin Come Gray , come V ugh am, let vs allimbrace 
And take our leaues vntjll we meete in heauen. Exeunt: 
Litter the Lords to conn fell* 

My Lords at once , the caufc why wc are met, x 
TstO determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name lay when is this royall day ? • 

Buc . Are all things fitting for that royall time'? 

It is, and yetin nomination. " ^ 

Bifh* To morrow then,, i gellelthappy time. 

Bug. Who knowes the Lord Protectors mind herein ? 
Who is moft inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind. ! 

Bijh. Why you my L.me thinks you Ihould fooneft know 
itec-Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for ouf hearts, he knowesno more of mine, \ 

T hen I or yours : nor I no mo re of his^hen yoli of mine. 
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T/V j Ming !, you arid he are neerein louei 
l Sif.I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well s 
«!.; for his purpofe in the Coronation 
f haiie not founded him , nor he dchuered 
His graces pleasure any -way therein : 

S,t vou my Lordmay name the ume, 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce, 

Wbid> I prefume he will take in jjogd part. 
fiifb * Now in good time heerecomes the Dutte himfelfe 
Enter Cjloctjler* 

Glo : My noble Lord, and coufens alhgood morrojv, ; 

1 haue beene long a fleepe , but I hope J&efeA 
Mvabfence doth negleft no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might hauebeene concluded- 
r Buc., Had not you come vpon yOur kew my Lord, 

William L. Halt mgs had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo . .Then my L. Halting!, no man might be bolder* 

His Lord Ihip knowes me w ell t and loues me w dl» 

Haft* I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lord of Elie* 

Biflt* My. Lord- 

Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberies in you^Garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend iorlome of them- 
Bijh. I goe my Lord- 

Glo* Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catesby hath founded Haftings in our bufinefle. 

And finds the telly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his-head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaifters fonne as worflhipfull he termesit. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Englands Throane. 

£#c-Withdraw you hence my A -He follow yo n.Ex.Gto* 
Dar.Wc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph* "ft . 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foorje: - Jot 

Forlmylelfeam not fo well prouideB* 

As elfc I would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bijhop eft Elie. (berries. 

Bijh* Where is my L.Protdlor, Ihaue fent for thefe ftraw, 

..G Had* 
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The Tragedy : 

Haft. Hisgrsce lookes chearefuliyand fmooth to day» 
Theres feme conceit or other likes him well. 

When he doth bid good morrow withiiich a fpirit , 

I thinke there is netier a maninChriftendome, 1 

fef That can lefle : hide his loue or hate-then he 

For by his Face ftraight (hall you knew his heart. . ! 

U J an What of his heart perceiue you in his Face, 

3y any likelihood heTKewed -to day ? 

Haft. Marry, that with no man heere he is offended, 
For if he were , he would haue fhewde it in his face. 
pan 1 pray. God he be not, I fay* 

Enter Glocefter. - - M 

Glo. I prayyon all, what do they deferue 
That doconfpiremy death with diuelilh plots 
Of damned witchcraft , and that haue preuaild "ft ; 
Vpon my body with their hellilhcharmes ? , 

Haft. The tender loue Ibeare your grace my Lord, 
Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To doomethe offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

I fay my Lord they haue deferued death, 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witneffe of this ill. 

See how I ambewitcht, behold minearme 
Is like a blafted fapiing withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch,’ 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet S/Wc, 

That by their witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Hast. If they haiiie done this thing my gracious Lord* 
Glo, If,thou ProteSlor of this damned (trumpet* 

Telft thou me of iffs ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head : Now by Saint Paul, . 

I will not dine to day 1 fvvere, 

Vntill I fee the fame , fomefeeit done : 

Ihe reft that loue me; come and folio w me. Exeunfynantt 
Haft. W o,vyo,for E ngUndpot a whit for m t.Ca.with Haft 
Fori too fond might haue prenented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boate did race his helme. 

But I difdaind it and did fcorne to die. 

Three times to day my footec'oth Horfedid (tumble. 
And ftarted when he lookt vpon the Tower, 






. e inth to beare me to the ftaughter-houfe* , 
nh now 1 warrant the Prieft that fpake to me, 
fnovv repent i told the Pursuant, 
a s twete triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at P omfret bloodily were butcher , 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour, 

Q^MargretyMargret, now thy heauy jurfe 

t s liahtged on poore Haftwgs wretched h z • - 

&Difpatch myLord,the Dukewouldbeat dinner. 

Make a (hort fhrift,he longs to fee your head. 

HaSt, O momentary ftate of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for,then6* the graceof heaue 
Whobuilds his hopes in tbeayreof your faire lookes, 

Liues like a drunken fayler on a malt, 

Ready with-euery nod to* tumble downe 
Into the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Gome leade me to the blocke,bearehimmy h ^ ; 

They fmile at me, that (hortly (hall be dead . 

Enter Duke of ftoce ft errand Buctygham ^ ' ; 

G/o.Comecoufemcaaft thou quake and change t y 

Murder thy breath in middle of a w ord , 

And then begin againe and ftop agame, 

Asifthou wert aeftraft and mad with terro., 
iW.Tut feare not me, 

I can counterfeit the deepe Traiedian, 

Speake and looke backe and prie oneuery hae ; 

Intending deepe.fufpition,gaftly lookes 
Are at my feruice like enforfed fmiles. 

And both are ready in their offices 
To grace my ftratagems. . Enter Ma, on 

Glo . Here comes the Maior _ _ . 

Buc. Let me alone to entertaine him. L.Maior 
Glo . Looke to the draw-bridge there, 

■S«c.The reafon we haue lent for you. 

Glo. Cates by ouer-looke the walks* 

Buc. Harke,I heare a drumme. 

^/o.Looke backe,defend thee,here are enemies. 

Bue. God and our innocency defend vs* 

Glo, O , O, be quiet it is Catesby . • 

> G a Enm 










f Tbe Tragedy 

Enter Catesbyjvith Ha flings head.. 

Cat. Hcj-e is the head of that ignoble traytor., . 

The dangerous and vnfufpc&ed Haflingr^ 

G/o. So deared lou’d the man^that I mulfweepe % 

3 tooke him for the playneft harmeletfe man,.. 

That breathed vpon this eartha Chriftian:. 

Looke ye my Lord Maior : 

D made him my booke / wherein my foule. recorded " 

0 The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

So fmooth he daubdhis vice with fhew of vertue. 
That his apparent open guilt omitted ; 

I meane Ihsconuerfation with Shores wife, 
j<«_ He layd from all attainder of fulpeft. > 

• x Bmc 3 Well, well, he' was the cojuertft flieltred traytor 

That euer liu'd, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
' We liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lot<LGloceJieK. : 

Ma. What ,had he fo? 

Glo. W hat thinke ye we are Turkes or Infidels, 

Or that we fhould againft the courfe of Law, 
Proceed thusrafiily to the villaines death,. 

But that theextreameperrill of the cafe, 

The peace of Englandjivt&om perlbns fafety 
Inforft vs to this execution ? 

^yt/rf.Now faire befall you, he delerued his death; 
And you my good Loras both, haue well proceeded; 
To warne falie traytors from the like attempts;.. 

I neuerlookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fel-1 in with Miltris Shore ♦ 

(}lo y Yet had not we determind he fhould dye ? ' 
Vrttill your Lordfiiip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing ha ft of chele ouf friends • - 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traytor Ipeake, and timeroufly confeife . 

The manner and the purpofe ofhistreafon. 

That you might well haue fignified the fame 7 
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Vnto theCitizens, whd happily may 
\lifconftnre vs in him, and waile his death • p 

good Lorc^ your gracious word fhall feme tjra.ceJ 
jyw'enjasifl had feeneor heard him {peaks : 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, , 

But ile acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this cafe* cxxuf*- . 

Glo . Arid to that end we wifht your Lordfiiip here. 

To auoydthe carping ;cenfures of the world- 
Euc. But fince you came cq_ late of our intents . 

Yet witneffe what we did intend, and To my Lord adue.’ : 

Glo. A-fter, 'after, coufin Buckingham'' Exit Maior} 

The Maior towards Guildhall hiss him in all poft, > 

U There at your m eeteft aduantage fofthe time, 

Inferrethebaftardy ofA^r^-children; •• 

Tell them how Edvtard put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
JHeire to the Crowne, meaning /indeed) his houfe^ 

Which by thefigne thereof was termed fo. 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefull luxury.,. 
fill And be aftly appetite in change ofluft, 7 

Which ftretched t© their fenianes^daughters/wiues? 

Euen where his luftfuU eye,orfauage heart, j 

Without controls Hfted to make his prey ; 

Nay for a.need thus farre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them,when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatia ^Edward, noble Bor kg. 

My Princely father then had warres in France^ 

And by iuft computation of the time;' 

Found^that theilfuewasnothis begot, : 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fparingiy asit were farre of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord,my brother Hues. * 1 
hue . Fearenot my Lord, ile piaytfiet)rator ; 

As if the golden fee for which I pleade, 

W ere for my felfev ■' 

^Tf yoathriue well, bring them to Bayuards Qaftie( 

Where you ftiall find me well accompanied 
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The Tragedy 

W i th reuerend Fatherland well learned Bi^pps. 

But. About three or foure a ciocke looke to heare 
"What news Guilds'll afford eth.-andfo my lord Well. 

• G/o.Nqw will I in toTalTelome prmy order w ExnB kSl 
To draw the grates of Clarence out of light. 

And to eiuc notice that no manner of peripn 

At any time, hauerecourfevnto the Princes- Exit, 

' ' - Enter d'Scriuener,with a paper in his band. 

This is the indklment of the good Lord Hajhngt, 
Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs d- 
That it may be this day red offer in Pauls : 

And marke how well the lequell hangs together, 

Eleuen houres I fpent to wiititouer, j 
For yefternightby Catesby was it brougnt me. 

The prefident was full as long a doingf v 

And yet witbinthefe Sue houres liu d Lord Hautngs^ 

Vntainted, vnexaminedj freest liberty : 

Here’s a good world the while, Why who s fo gtoffe 
That fees not this palpable deuke ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees knot? 

Bad is the world, and all will come tonought. 

When luch bad deahng muff be feene in thought': 

‘ Enter Glocefter at 'one docre^Buckingham at another. 
Glo. How now my Lord, what fayes theCitizens ? 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mumme,and fpeake not a word. 

G/o. Touch t you the ha hardy of Edwards Chi dren l 
Buc. I did, with the inlatiat greedineffeof his defe 
His tyranny for trifles : his owne baftardy. 

As being gorvour father then in France : r • } 

Withall I did in£erre your lineaments. 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

BotK’ihfforme and nqblcneffe of mind : 

Xayd vpOT all* your vi&ories in Scotland : 

Your Difcipline invyarYe',wifedome in peace :■ , 

Your bounty ,vertue,feirc humility : 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch’ t,or lleightly handled in difeourfe s 
And. when my oratory grew to^end, a-n~ 






of Richard the Third. 

1 bad them that louestheir Countries good, _ (Lit) 

Cry-God faue Richard Englands royal! King, ' qu*' 

glo. A, and did they fo? 

Buc. No foGod helpe me, 

But 'ike dumbe ftatucs or breathlefle flones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when I law , I reprehended t them : 

And asktthe Maior ; what meanes this wilfull fffeneC'2- Tnz.car\- 
His anlwere was the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder- . 

Then he was vrgde to tell my tale againe: 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke infer d 
But nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done,fome follow ers of mine owne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome tenh oyces cryed ,G od faue King Richard . 
Thankesmoblc'Citizens and friends quoth I , 

This generall applaufc and louing Ihoute, 

Argues your wiidome/and your loue to Ki chard : 

And fo brake off and came away. 

Glo. What tongUeleffe blockes were they , would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (not fpeake ? 

C/o.Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come 2 - / C\ 

j Buc. The Mayor is heere- and intend fome feare, ash keen, c 

Benot Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute : 

Andlooke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And ftand betwixt to Church-men good my Lord, 

t For on that groundlle build a holy defcant: 

Benoc e^fie wonne to our requeft : 

Play the maydfcs part, fey no, but take it. 

C/o-Feare not rne , if thou canfrfflead as well for them, 

As I can fey nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt w eelc bring it to a happy iffue. 

^«c-You (hall fee what I c«n dojget^yp to the leads. Ex. .tjru- n 
fewmy Lord Maior, you d ance attendance heere, ' *■ 

Ithinkethe Duke will not be lpokeecwithall. Enter Catesby 
Here comes his feruant:ho w now Catesby , what fayes he ? 

Cat ♦ My Lord he doth intreat your grace 
- * j~$ 0 vifohim to morrow , or next day j 

1 He 
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The Tragedy 

He is within and two reuerend Fathers, unffi tun ripll 
Diuinely bent to meditation. 

And in noworldl*y4iite would he be mou d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife* „ , 

Buc. Renirne good C^wfytothy Aord'againe, 

Tell him my felfe , the-Maior-and Citizen?, 

In deepe defignesand matters of great moment, 

No.lefle importing frhe m then our general! good; 

Are come :to haue feme conference with his grace 
Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. 

Bhc • A ha my Lord, this Prince is not an Edward ; 

He is not lulling on a le wd day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation;? 

Not dallying with ai .brace of C urtizans. 

But meditating with two deepe Diuines ? 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his w'atchfull foulej^ • 
Happy were England >wov\di this gracious prince| 

T ake on himfelfe the foucraignety thereon, _ 

But fure I feare we fhall neuer winne him to it. 

Ma. Marry God for bid his grace foould lay vs nay.; 

- Enter Catesby . 

Buc A feare he will, how now C atesbj. 

Whatfayes your Lord } 

Cat. My L- he wondersto whatrend you haue aliemblea 
Such troopes of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before .* _ 

My ^ord,he fcares you meane no good to him. 
^«r.Sorry I am my noblecoufen fhoidd 

Sufpedf me that 1 meane rio good to lim^, * 

By heauen I cotne in peifeft loueto him. 

And fo once more returne and tell his grace? 

When holy and deuout refcfiousmen. 

Are at their beads ,tis hard to draw them thence. 

So fvvceteis zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, and two Bjfbops aloft* 

Mai. See where he : ftands betweene two Clergimen. 
Buc. Two prone? of vertuefor a Chriftian Ptin*-® * 
To flay him from the fall gf vanity, ^ s 



o/KicHir37fe third. 

?smous fUnugenet, mo ft gracious Prince, 

Lend fauorable eares to my requeft : 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale. 

qlo> My Lord, thereneeds no fuch Apology 
I rather doe befcech you pard on me, 

W ho eameft in the for nice' of my God, 

Neelea the vifitation of my friends? 

But leaning this , what is your graces pleafure ? ^ 

g M E Ue n that I hope which plealeth God aboue, 
And-all good men of this vngouernd He. 

. Glo. I doe fufpea, 1 haue done fomeoflrence, 
’rhatfe'eihb difgracious in the Cities eyes. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance : 

B*c- Youhauemy Lord : would it pleafe your grace 

At ourintreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I m a Chriftian land? 
B#/.Then know it is your fault thatyou reiigne 
\ TheSupreame Seate , the throane maicfticall, 

Th<» Scepter -office of your Anceftors, 

Thelineall glory of your royall Houfe, 

To the corruption of a bletmftit ftocke : 



1 U LllV# UVi-kM. ^ ” r ~' r j , 

Whileft in the miidenefle of your fleepy thoughts. 
Which heere we waken to your Countries good t r, 
This noble lie doth want hisproperlimbcs, 

i ■ r > r . 1 r C 



Her face defac't with fears of infamy, ^ 

And almoft fhouldred in this,fwallowing gulph (te- 
Gf blind forgetiullnelfe and darke obliuion : 

.lit Which to recouer we hartily folicite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraignty thereof,, 
Not as Proteftor, Steward , Subftitute, 

Nor lowly factor for am^hers gaine^. : 

But as fuccefliuely &or0pSbod to blood. 

Your right of birth .your Empory, yourowne ? 

For this confortea with the Citizens, 

Yourvvorfhipfull and very louing friends. 

And by there vehement inftigation, 

In this iuft fute come I t o mou e ' your G race. 

G/«,I knownot whishSLto depart in filcnce# 
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Thb Trdfedj 

Or bitterly to fpeake in yonr reproofe,. 

Bert fits my degree, or your condition: 

Your loue delerucs my than-.es', but my defer! 
Vnmentable fhunes your high requert, 

Firft,if all obftacles were cut away, 

And that my path were euen to the Crowne , 

As my right reuenevv and dueby.birth. 

Yet fo much is my pouerty of {pint, .. 

So mighty and fo many my defers. 

As I had rather hide me from my greatnelfey. 

Being a barke to brooke no mighty lea, ... 

Then in my greatnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcre d : : t . .stK r 
But God be thanked thers no ne^forme, ‘ 
And mu chi need to he Ipe you if need were j ^ 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruit, 

W hich mellowed by theftealing houres oftime. 

Will well become the feate of M alert y 5". • . \ • ‘ ' 
And make, no doubt, vs happy by his raigns,. v 
On him I lay what you would^n me s . utte.. 
Theright and fortune of his. happy ftarres, . 

W Ech God defend that I fhould wring from him* 
Buc- My Lord, this argues confidence in your Gracg ; 
But the refpe-ff s thereof areniceand triuiall. 

All circufhftances well confidercd. 

Y ou fay that Edward is your brothers fonne,. .V 
Softy we too,but not by Edwards wife 
For firft he.was contradfed to Lady Lf/cy 3 
Your mother hues a witneffeito that vovr s . 

And afterwards by fubrtitute betrothed’". . 

To B on* lifter to the King of France , 

Thefe both put by a. poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother ofma-ny children, 

A beauty- vvaining and diftreffed widdow s 
Euen in the afternoons of her bert dayes, ^ 

Made price and purcha.ee of his luftfull .eye, 

Seduce! the ptfch and height of all his thoughts,* 

To bafe declentiot^loath^d bigamy, 

By her in this vnla wfull bid begot. 
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of Richard the 'third, 

this Edmrl&bom our jnanners'tcrme thcTrincc 

Mote bitterly could 1 expoftnlate, 

Sue that for reuerence to dome aliue 
, oiue a {paring limit to my tongue t 
Then good my Lord,taketoyour royall felfe. 

This proffered benefit of dignity ? 

If not tobleffe vs and the Land WithalL • 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke. 

From the corruption of abujy time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued couirfe- 

1 May •'Doe good my Lord, your Citizens intreat yoU« ; 
Cat, O make them toy full, grant their lawful! fuit. , 

Clo, Alas,why fliouia you heape thole cares on 
1 am vnfit for ftateanT dignity: 

I doe befeech you takeit not amifle, 

I cannot nor'* will not yeild to you. 

Buc, If yo 0 refufe it as in loue and zeale, 

Toth to depofe the child your brothers fonne. 

As well we know your tenderneffe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe. 

Which we haue noted' in you to your kin, 

And> equally indeed to all effaces, 

Yet whether you except our fuit or no , 

Your brothers fon fhallneuer raigne our King, 

But we will plant fome other in the Throne, 

To the difgrace arid downcfall of your houfe •• 

And in this reftSlution here JTeaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds, ile intreat no more. 
gie. O d oe not fweare my Lord of 'B uckinfham* 

Cat* Call them againe my Lord,and accept their fate* 
uino. Do good my Lord,leaft all the Lana do rew it» 
Clo. Wotild you enforce me to a world of care ? 

Well call them againe,I am not made of ftones, . 

But penetrable to your kind intents, 

Albeit againft my confcience^anHmy foule ; 

Coufin oiEuckingham^xA you lage graue men. 

Since you will buckle fortune on mybackc, 

I o beare tkfi, burthen whether I will or no, 

Imuft haue patience to endure the loade. 

H a * 
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The Tragedy 

BfitTfblacke fcandallorfo-foulefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell of youc impofition, 

Yourmeere inforcement /ball acquittance me 
From all the impure plots and ftaines thereof. 

For God he knows, a ad you muy partly fee. 

How fari e I am from the defire thereof- 
May. God blefle your Grace, we fee it, and will fay it* . 
Gio. In faying fo, you fhall but fay the truth. 
ibac.Jhen'I ialnte you with this kingly title: 
long Rue King A/f/wrW,EngJl^Sdg royal! King- 






K(t: 



May* Amen* .BBBBBI 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be Crown’d ? 

11 H G/^. Euen when you will, fincc you will haue it fo. 

Bu c . To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Come let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good coulin, farewell gentle friends... Exeunt, 
Enter £hteenc mother ^Dutches of Yorke jMarquejfe 
Ddrfet^at one dore, Dutches afGlocefier 
at another doore. .... 

Dut. Who meets vs here, my NeecePlantagenet ? 

Sl5 : Sifter well met, whether away fo faft ? 

\ DutoGlo, No farther then the Tower, and as t guefTe* 
Vpon the like deuotion as your fehtes, 

To gratulate the tender Princes there; * ’ 

$3* Kind ftfter thankes, vveele enter all together 
UHI . Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower* 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M .-Lieutenant, pray you by your Ieaue, 

How fares the Prince ? *• 

Lieu . W ell Maddam and in health,but-by your Ieaue, 

1 may notfmfer you tovifithim, 

The King hath ftraightly charged e® the contrary. 

^ 5 . The King,why who is tnat / 

Lieu. I cry you mercy, I meane the Lord Pmtttou 
f? 0 £5‘ The Lord proteif him from that Kingly title s 

arru-n i's Hath he fet bonds betwixt th#£ loue and me : 

I am their mother, who fhould keepe me from them? 
t i/trv -3 am their father ; mother and will fee them. fo.‘ fief's^ 

Dut, G/<?. IheitAuntl am in la win loue their mothers 

Then 



of Richard the Third . 

Yhenfeare not thou,iie beare thy blame. 

And take thy Office from thee on my penll. 

* Lieu. I doe bcfeech your graces all to pardon 
I am bound by oath, I may not doe it. 

Enter Lord Spauloy. 

‘*'*S t an.Ut me but meet you Ladies * an houre hence. 
And ile falute your Graceof Y orke , as mother : 

And reuerend looker onf ,of two fairfe Q.ueen«. • 

Come Maddam, you muft goe with me to tVestmmtsr i 
There to be Crowned Richards royail Quecne* 

G)u. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent hear® 
MaThaue’fqme fcope to beate, or elfe I found 
With this deadliking news* j 

X>«r .Maddam hauecomfort,how fares your Grace f 
o Dorfetf peake not to me,get thee hence. 

Death and deftruff ion deggthee at the heeles, 

Ihy mothers name is ominous to children. 

If thou wilt ouerftrip death, goe croffe the Seasp 
And liue with Richmond from the race of belli 
Goe hie thee, hie thee,from this flaughter-honfe, 

Leaft thou increafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margrets cxxk, . . • 
Not mother .wife, nor Englands counted QueenC* • ; 
Stan. Full of wife care is this your counlell Madfttij, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of jfie time. 

You fhaiihaue letters from me to myfonne. 

To meet you on the way and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardy by vnwife delay. 

Dut.Yor. O ill dialing wind of mifery, 

0 my accurfed wombe trie-bed of death, 

A Cokatrice haft thou hatchc to the world, 

Whofe vnauoyded eye is murderous* 

Stan.Comc M addam,! in all haft was fentfgr* 

D at. End I in all vnwillingnelfe will goe, 

1 would to God that the inefufiue verge 
Of goulden mettall that muft round my brow, 

"Were red hot fteele to feare me to the braine, 
Anoynted let me be with deadly poyfein, 

And die ere men can fay God faue the Queens 1 










Tbs Tragedy 

f j^’Alas poore foule, I enuy not thy glory, 

To feed my humour vvifh thy felfe no harme. 
J)ftt.G(o-N o,when he that is my husband now. 

Came to mc, A I followed Henries Courfe, 

Vf hen^the blood was fo a ift e wafh t from his hands, mj 
Which ifliied from- my other angell husband, • , 
And that dead faint, which then I* weeping followed 
0,when I fay,! lookt on Richards face, 

ThW.wa s my with, be thou quoth I accurrt. 

For making me fo young, fo old a widdow. 

And when thou weaft, let forrow haunt thy bed. 

And be thy wife, if anybefo bad fKoSb 

As milerable by the death of thee, . _ * f 

As thou halt made me by my deare Lords death; 

Lo engJiJ can repeate this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo fliort a fpace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his honey words. 

And prQu’d the; fubiedloTmine owrfe foules curfe. 
Which eucr fince hath kept mine' eyes from fleepe." 
For neuer.yet one houre in his bed, 

Haue I inioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue beene waked by- his timerous dreames * 

<\ ' Befidesjhe hates me for my father Warvvicke, ay 

dcnJtr And wtfOhortly be rid of me. 

Slgj Alas poorc foule^ pity thy complaints. 

■ JDut .C/o.Nomore then ft om my fbule I moume for yours. 

^•Farewejl r thou woefullwvelcomer of glory. 

Dut.Glo. Adue poore foule ttooimkett thy leatie of(t, 
-D.3V.Go thou to Richmond:^ good fortune guide thee , 
Go thou to Richard find good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fan&uary, good thoughts poffeffe thee, 

I to my graue, where peace and reft lye with me, 
Eyghty old* ycares of f Arrow haue I feene, ' 

And each hourgs toy wrackt with a vveeke of teene* 

The trumpets found* EnterRichard Crenvntd-y Buckie 

ham^Ctuesibjy with other Nobles. 

■King, Stand all apart, Goulin of Buckingham, 

. Giue me thy hand. * Here hi a{ce»ds%is Throne* 
“ - - ; ■ Thus 




Wf'fwr . 

flV»we wcaietheletooutsfor a day ? 
v o Buckingham now idoe play the touch, do J 

if thou be currant G^indeed: . or a 

lf oTi a Edward liues'.thinkenbw vyhat 1 would fay . 

3 n?r Savon my gracious Soueraigne. % , 

xLg- .W hy Buckingham, I fay I would .beKtug* 

Bi/rfwhv fo you are my thrice renowned Liege, 

\ amIKingJtisfb, butf^^dliues, . 

True noble Prince, 

King* O bitter confequence, r • 

That Edward ftill fliould liue true noble Prinse^<y ;; 

Coufin thou wert not wont to be fo dull, . / 

Shall i ^e pkinaj wifhthe-baftards dead. 

And I would bans* fuddainly perfornjd, :• A 
What faieft thou ? fpeake. fuddenly , be bnefe, 

jSw.Your grace may doe your pieafure. , 

King, Tut,tut,thou art allyce, thy kindnefle freeze .is?, 

$ay,hauefl thy confent that they fhalldie? ;:i * i p^, 

Bua Giue me Tome breatlrmy Lord, yJcirve- tiM 
Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein ■ 

Iwillrefolue your grace imediatly. ; ; \ r. . 

Cat. The Kingis,angr^,fee } he bites lu$ hp«-’ 1 ffa A 1 

King,\ will conueflewtfh iron witty fooles, ' anthJ 
And vnrefpeaiue Boyes, none are for me * 

That looke into me with conliderate eyes : ■ 

, Toy. High reaching 'Buckingham growes circumipe(9:» 

\ Boy. Lord. 

JGw^Knowrt thou not any Whom corrupting Gold. 

W ould tempt vnto a clofe exploit of death. 

Buy. Nly Lord , I know a dilcontented Gentleman, * 
iWhofe humble meanes maichf not his naughty mind, • } ■ ■■ ;> 

Gold w$i e as good astwenty Orators, 

• And "will no'doubt tempt him to any thifig.« 

Kwg. What is his name ? ' v 

Boy. His name my Lord , is Terre!* f 

l" ' Tf* 










The Tragedy 

King. Gee call him hither prefentljN 
The deepe refoluing witty Buckingham, 

No more fhali Be the neighbour to my cdunfeil. 
Hath hefolong held out with mevnurdf. 

And flops he now for breath ? 

^ Enter Dgrby 

How now what newes with you ? 

Dar. *My Lord I hearethe Marquefle AW/V : 
Is fled to Richmond jsx thofe parts be yond the less 
W here he abides* 

King. Cate sky. Cat , My Lord* 

King. Rumor this abroad*. 

That -Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, ' 
I will take order for her keeping elofe ; 
Enquire^gie out fome meane borne Gentleman,' 
Whom I will marry ftraigbt to Clarence daughter. 
The boy is fooliffyand I, feare not him & 
Lookehow thou dreameft ; 1 fay againe, giueonc 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die* 

About it, for it Hands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whole growth may damage me 8 



Murther her brother , and then marrylier, 

Vncertaine way o'fgaine , but 1 am in 
So farrein blood .,„that finne pLuckes on finne, 
vTearei faflinglpitty dwels not in this eye. 

> Enter Tirrel * 

Is thy name Tirrel ? 

Ttr James lirrel& your moft obedient fubie&> 

King. Art thou indeed ? , 

Tir. Proue me'my gracious foueraigne* 

Z/»^.Dar’ft thou refolueto kill a friend of mine? 

Tir. I myLordjbutl had rather kill two deep? enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it, £o_deepe enemies* ‘ 
Foes to my reft th|t my Tweet fleepediftu^bs, iff 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon ; / 
Tirrel , \ meane thof? baftards in the Tower/ 

Zir. Lee me haue meanes to come to them, ] „ 
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G ° ^ "o 'ft y" ^‘it d 

ISfwDl louethie, andptefa bheetoo. 

Kin. Shall we nearc w Bufhrgha, 

■Sue - 1 heare that news my $ v _ W U Ioo ke to it; 
FOTbi/h yo* honour and yout fatth .s pawnd 

LEaruLneof 

The which you promued I fh T * thev conuey 
, .Kin Stanley AooV&io your wire, it tney y 

Letters to Wtchmond , you M ft demand? 
Sue. W hat fayes your hxghnelfe to my 
Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Bjd 'prophefie that Richmond Ihouid be King, 

When Richmond Was a little peeuilh boy, 

A King perhaps, perhaps* 

^ijldow^hancethePcophet ^ouldnotat-^actimej 

Haue told me I being by, that I fhoul d t 
B'ttc. My Lord, your promife :for the Earledome 
Kin. Richmond, WhenlafU was at Exeter. 

The Maiorin curtefie Ihewd me the Calhe, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name I flatted, 

I Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told me once, 

I fhonld notime long after I law Rtthmotia. 

Buc. My Lord* 

Kin. I, Whats a clocke? . . . , 

Buc . I am thus bold to put your Grace in mina , 
Of what you promifd me* 

Kin. Well, but whats a clocke ? 

Buc. Vpon the ftroke of i°* 
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Tbe 7 raged] 

King. Well, let ft ftrike. 

Hue. Why lec.it ifrike ? 

King. Becaufetbat like a I a eke thou keepflthe fooJce- 
Betwixt thy begging, andmy meditation : 

I am net in the giuing vaine to day. 5 ; 

Eh;. Why then refol ue me whether you will or no ? 
/0>.Tut,tut,thou trouble!! me, Tam notin the vaine. £ Xt 
■ Euc.\ s> iteuen To, rewards he my true feruice 
"With fuch deepe contempt, made l him King for this f: 

O let me thinke on Haftixgs and be gone 
To BrcckjcckgyWhile my ifeajtfuil head- is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrcll. 

Tin. The tyranous and bloody deed is done. 

The mo ft arcn-a&ofpitious maflacre. 

That eucr yet; this land was guilty of, 

Eight on and Forrcft whom I did'fubboriTe, 

"J o doe this ruthfull piece of butchery. 

Although th ey were fleflit villains } bloody dogs. 
Melting r with tendernefie and companion, 
wept like tw ochildrcnin their deaths fad {Tories; 

Lo thus quoth Eight on lay thofe tender babes, ** 

rhus,thns,quoth Forrefi girding one another ainltnl 
Within their innocent alabaftcr armes, ^ / 

. * r r heir h'ps like foure red Rofes on a llalke, 

tc * their Wla^n in there fummer beauty kift each other, f 
Abooke ofprayeuontlHeir pillow lay, J 
Which onceqnoth Forrefi almoft-changd. my mind, 

But O the diueil 1 there the villaine ftopt, 

W ; hilft Eighton thus told^one we fmothered, 
Thc.moftrep!eni{Kt fweet worke of nature 
cp nylf k 001 tbe F r,rne Creation euqr he framd, 

I he >’ Could not f P sakc » and fo : I left them both , 
'c2ca^ynQe lo bnngthefe tidings lo the bloody King, 

*- • Enter King Richard. 

^And here he comes*. All haile my foueraigne Liege. 
King. Kind Ttrret, and I happy in thy news ? 

T/n-If to haue done the thing yon pane in charge 
Beget your ha PP yne{fe,be happy fhenf 
Fdr it i§ done my Lord. 

King 
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of Rictidrc 

vt.tr But didfl thou feethemdead ? 
f/.l did my Lord. 

jrua. And buried gentle T-trrel • . 

- .The Ghaplaine of the Tower hath buried them t 

■t,Xow or in wbac P Iace \i d r ° nCt r n °r V ‘ 

1 'yL. Come to me Tirfell foone^fter (upper, 

(Hid thou (halt tell theproceffeof their death, 
file dm”- bus thir&e bw I may do tr.ee good 
Md be inheritor of tby defire. Exit Tim/1. 

P^rcwcll foonc* 

The home of Clarence haue I pend vp clofe. 

His daughter meanely haue rmatcht in marriage. 

The fons of Edward fleepe in Abrahams bo feme. 

And Anncrn wife hath bid the world goodnight : 

Now for I know the Brittain t Richmond aimes 
AC veung Elizabeth, my brothers daughter. 

And by That knot Icokes proudly ore the Crowns, 

To her I goe A iolly thriumg wooer, Enter Catesbj j 

: S»^oodnews,or bad .that thou commeft/c .bluntly? 

Cat. Bad news my Lord,£/; is fled to Richmond 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the fiefd,and Hill his power increafeth. 

King. Fite with Richmond troubles me more Tueare n 
Then Buckingham and his rafli leueld army ; EitruzA 

Come I haue heard that fearefuli commenting. 

Is leaden feruitor. to dull delay. 

Delay leads impotent and fnale-paft beggery. 

Then fiery expedition be mywingj, 
hut crcu.ry Herald for a King: 

-Home matter men, my counfaile is my fliield. 

We mull be briefe,when traytors braue the field. 

£ntcr Qiieene Oh'argrct fola . 
fiHJMar. So now profperity begins to mellow. 

And drop in:o the rotten mouth ot death : 

Here in thefq confines flily haue 1 lurkr. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries : 

A dire induction am I witnelfe to^, 

And will to France, hoping the.confequence 
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The Tragedy 

Will pre-ue as bitter ,blacke arid tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margret'<R\\o comes here,’ / 
Enter thi.ghteene, and the Dutches of Tor^t. i 

£ht. Ah my young Princes, ah tpy tender babes, 

M y vnblowne flowe r, new appearing Tweet j, Sto^L 

If ytt your gentle fou'es flye in the ayre, 

And benotjixt indoome perpetually 
Houer aboue me with your aiery wings. 

And heare yourmotMis lamentations. 

Houer apout her, fay that right forrighe- 
Hath dimd your infant morrie,'to aged night, ° 

SL*' W i It thou O God flie from luch gentle la robes’ 
And throw them in the intrales of the wolfe .• 

When didft thou fleepe when {uch a deed was done ? 
JgjMar.VJhzn holy Mary dyed, and my fweet forme, 
Tut. Blind fight,dead life, poore mortall liuing Gholh 
Woes iceane,worlds ftiame,graues due by life vfurnt, 
Reft their vnreft on Englands lawfull earth, 

VrilayvfuUy made drunke,with innocents blood- 
Siu.Q that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly feat, 

Then would I hide my bones,notreft them here; 

0 who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Z)»t.Somany miferies hath crazd my voyce 

“That my woe- wearied tongue,is mute and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead ? 

If ancient forrow be moft reucrent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figniory, 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand , 

If forrow can admit fociety. 

Tell ouer your woes againe by vewing mine; 

1 had an Edward , till a Richard kild him* 

I had Z Richard ,u\l a Richard kild him- 

T hou had ft an Edward ,1x1) a Richard kild him. 

Thou had ft a Richard, till a R i chard kild him. 

Tut. I had a Richard too, and thou didft' kill him: 

I had a Rutland too,and thou bq.lpft to kill him : 

Gg^Mar . T hou had ft a C 'larencl too, till R ichard kild hi®* 
Prom fortbriie kenneil of thy wombe hath crept. 










of Richard the Third . 

A hell-bound that doth hunt vs all to death, •> 

That Dog that hid his teeth before hts ejfcs , 

To worry iambes, and lap their gentle biO° , 

That foute defacer of Gods hahdy^W 
Thy wombe let loofe to chafe vs to our -graiies* 

0 vpfiglitjiriftj and true difpofingGod, 

Howdo I thanke thce,for thiscamafl Gup 

Preyesonthe ill'iie of his Mothers body, 
i And make her pew fellow with others moane* 

Dut-O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffe with melhaue wept for thee- 
cyMar. Beare with me,l am hungry for reuengp 
And now 1 cloy me with beholding if: 

Thy Edward heisdead,t’nat ftabd my Edward, 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yeung forks , he is but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfection of my Ioffe:- 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play , 

The adulterate H'a flings, Riders ,F aughan, Gray' 

Vntimely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard yet liues,hels blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their faftor to buy foules. 

And lend them thither, but at hand, 

Enfues his pitious, and vn pitied end, 

Earth gapes, hell burnes,fiendsroare, Saints pray 
To haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Cancell hisbond|oflife,deare God I pray 
That I may liueto lay, the Dog is dead* 
cgvu O thou -didft prophefie the time would come 
That lfhouldwiflfl for thee to helpe mecurfe 7? * 

That botteld lpider,that foule hunch-backt Toad. huaicJi-ocuJif 
QjtlarA caid thee then' vaineflourifh of my fortune* 

I cald thee then poore flvadow, painted Q.ueene, 

The prefentation of but- what I was. 

The flattering index of a direful! pageant, 

1 One heau’d a high to be hurl’d downe below, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 

A dreame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 

I S A figne 
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A ^ gfie of dignity , a g^dfh flag, -4 

To be cheaime of euery dangerous fhc£' 

A Queene inieft, onely toftllthefccade; 

Where is thy husband no vv,w here be thy brothers-? 

V/ here be thy children, wherein doft thou ioy? 

Who fues to thee, and cries, God laue the Qucene > 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee ? 
Where be the rhronging troupes that followed, thee.' 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a moll diilreflcd widdow ; 

For ioytuli mother, one that wailes the name $ 

For Queene,a very catife, crownd with care ; 

For one being (ued too ; one that humbly fues i 
For one commanding all, obeyed of none: 

For one that Icornd at me, now Icornd of me* 

1 hus hath thecourfe of iuftice whel’d about* 

And left me but a very prey to time. 

Flailing no more but thought of what thou art, lotfl 
To torture thee rhemore being what thou^rr, . 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, and dolt thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft- proportion of my forrow ? 

Nowthy proud necke,beares hajfe my burdened.yoake: 
From which,euen here, I flip mywearie^ necke, 
Andleaue the burthen of.it all on the?.; 

Farewell Tories wife, and Quce.ne of fad mifchance, 
dfiefe Hngiifh wees will make me frnile in France . , 

£»,. O thoa well skild in curies,, flay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

, Forbeare to fleepe the night,and fa ft die day, 
Compare deaths happinefle with lining woe, 

Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

^ And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Cc^it^y wor|^Fettring thy lofle make the bad caufeworfcr, 

; Keuoluing- this will teach thee how tocurfei 

-My words aredull,0 quicken them with thine. 
^.A/.Thy woes will make them fhaij>,& pierce like mine 
!£)«/. Why fliould calamity be full or words? Extt Yds. 
i?* Windyatturniestoyourclientj woes, 

4iery fuccce'ders ofinteftateioyes, 



^Richard the 7 bird. 



Prore breathing orators of miferiesi •: " 

r Jr them haue ibepe, though what they do import 
Heine not albyct do they cafe the heart. 

dX If to then be not toung-ude, goewith me* 

' iJ in the breath of bitter words, lets Another , ' , 

f, damned tonne, which tby two fonnes fmotherd;-: StoeeJ* 

r'h-are his Drum ,. be copious in exoaimes* 

VntcrKiHg Richard'* marching vtttb Drsms f >r’ : f 

and'Trimpets. - 

KiKtr. Who intercepts my expedition ? ( . 

Vat- A flic, that might haue intercepted tnebp 
By fa-angling thee in her accurfed wbmfee, 

Fromall the 'daughters wretch, that thou haft done, 
fa W Haft thou "that forehead with a golden Crowne, 

Where (hould be grauen , if that right were right. 

The (laughter of the Pxince t hat owde that. Crown?, 

And the Sire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou viliaine (laue , where are my children ? 

Z?«f.Thtou tode, thou tode, where is thy brother Clarer.cil 
And little Ned. Plantagenet, his fonne ? 

JQh. W here is kind -Flattings, % mers ,tfati'ghanfj ray ? 

King. A flour i fli Trumpets, ftrikealarum Drums, 
let not the heauensheare-thele tel-tale women 

Rayle on the Lords Anoynted, Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Eyther be patient, and intreat me faire, found* 

Or with the clamoious reports of yvarre. 

Thus will I drown! your exclamations, w ... 

Art tliou my fonne ? 

King* 1,1 thank? God , my Father, and yqyr lelfe? 

Dvi.Then patiently heare my impatience* 

Ting. Maddaiml haue a touch of your condition,- 
Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproefe.^ 

Dut. I willbe mild and gentle in my ipeecn^ 

King. And brieve good mother for l am in halt* • 

D»t. -Art thou lb haflie I haue Itayd for thee. 

Cod knows in anguifli, paine, and agonie* 

King. And came 1 not at lad -to. comfort you ? 

Dut. No by the holy rood thou knowftit welfj - 
Thoucamfl q\\ earth, to make the earth my hell ; 











The Tragedy 

A grieuous burthen ms thy birth to me.. 
Tetchy and waiward was thy infancy, 
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iprrma. Thy fchoole-daies frightful!, delperate, wild and furiou S ; 

- //uJfficrpZ Thy age conHrrad,proude,fnbtiJe,bloody trechcrous, 
What comfortable houre canlt thou name, 

That eucrgraced mein thy company? 

/jAq 7 . Kin. Faith none but Humphreys home, that cald your 
To bre akefa ft once forth of my. company ? (Grace 
If jtbe fo grieious in your fight, * 

~- 3 let jne march on r and not ©fiend you grace, 

Httt.O heare mefpeake,for I fhali neuer lee thee more. 
Kin. Come, come,ycu are too bitter. v 

"■ But, -Eycher thou wilt die by Gods iulToibinance, . 
Ere from this w arre theu turne a conquerour , 

Or I with griete and extreame age: (hall perifii. 

And nener l^okevpon thy face againe: 

Therefore take with thee my moft heauy curfe. 

Which in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wearft ; 

My prayers on the ad uerfe partv fight, 

And there the little fouks ofEdwardschildmi 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies. 

And ptOmiie them iucceflein victory. 

Bloody t hou art, bloody will be thy end. 

Shame ferues thy life, and doth thy death attend.- wf 
^•Though far more caufe, yet much lefte ipirit to curie 
Abides in me, I fay amen to all* ' > L 

Kin. Stay Maddam,! muft fpeakca word with you* 
haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

For thee to mnrther, for my daughters, Richard 
They ihall be praying Nunnes,not weeping Queenes, 
And therefore leuell not to hit their liues. 

Kin. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gracious* 

^3. And muft (he die for this? O let her Hue, 

And fie corrupt her manners, (tame her beauty, 

Slander my lelfe,as falfe to Edwards bed. 

Throw ouer her the vaile of infamy, 

So (he may liue vhfcird fifom bleeding /laughter, ^ 

A ;MJ| 
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cf Richard the third . 

twill confeffe fa was not Edwards daughter. ^ 

J Z. W rongnot her birth, flie.is of royall blood* 

a . To fa ue her litejle fay fiie is not fo. 

Yhr Her life s onely lafeft in her birth* 

And on.y mthat fafety dyed her brothers* 
i».Lceat their births good ftarres-areoppofit 
<5^ .No to their liues bad triends were contrary* 
iS. All vnauoyded is the doome of deftiny * 

Qw.True when auoyded grace makes den my , 

Mv babes vveredeftind to a fairer death, 

if (Trace hadbleft thee with a fairer life. 

A.Maddam .fothmw 1 in my dang^ous attempt 0O.C- 
fts I intend more gcod to you and yours, (ftitearm -» 

Then euer you and yours were by me wrong <** 

On What good iscouered with the face Ov Heaue , 

Tobe difeouered that can do me good* , 

Kin, The aduancement of your children mighty lady, 

^.V P to fome fcaftold,there to loofe their heads* 

Kw.Nojio the dignity, and height of honour. 

The height imperiall type of this earths_glory. 

c >u- Flatter my forrows with report ©fit, 

Ted me what ftate, what dignity what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child of mine* 

JC/w.Euenail 1 haue, yea and my felfe and ail, 

W ill I endow a child of thine. 

So in^he Lethe c£ thy angry foule, , 

Thoudrownd the fad rtmembrarree 1 6f thofe wfiongS 
Whic i thoivfnppofeft I haue dot e to thee. 
jg^Be bricfe, leaft thattheprocefieof thy kindnefic 
LalT*tenger telling then thy kindnei.e doo* 
i!lr«.Then know that from my foule I leue nny daughter. 

My daughters mother thinks it with her foule. 

Kin. What do you think e ? 

6>«. That thou doft loue my daughter from thy foule, n 
So from thy louig didftthou loue her brothers, jerkfe-d L&vc 
And from my hearts loue,I^thanke thee for it. 

Kin ^Be not (b barty to confound my meaning, 

I meancthat with my foule 1 loue thy daughter. 

And meane to make her Queene of England, 
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The Tragedy - 

'^•Say then vvhe doeft thou meane Stall he heir King > 
J&»£.Euen he that makes her Qjueene,who fhould eUc> 
Whatthou ? A 

King, I, euen I, whatthinl e you-of it Maddam ? 

Qu. How canft thou woe her ? (ooo<l 

King . 1 hat I would learneor you. 

As one that were bell: aquainted with her humor,- . 

Jg*,- And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Kmg. Maddam with-all my heart. 

£ht. Send to her by the man that flew her brothers n 
A paire of bleeding hearts , thereon ingraue,- 
Edward and Torke , then happily ihe will wcepe. 
Therefore prelent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Fathers handkercheffe ftcept in Rut lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, , 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a&s: 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncl z Ritters t yea and fpr her fake 
Madeftquickeconueyance with her good Aunt Anne. 

X ing J C ome,come,ye mocke me,this is not the-way 
Towinne your daughter. 

23’ There is no other way, 

Vnielfe thou couldeft put onfome other fhape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 
thij King. Inferre faire En glands peace by his alliance* ' 

^ 5 . Which. fhe fhallpurchacewith ftiil laftingwarre* ' 
King. Say that the King, which may command,intreats» 
That at her hands whichthe Kings king forbidf , 
King. Say fhe lb a 11 be a high and mighty Que#ne. 
i£#.To waile the title as her mother doth. - 
King . Say I will loue her euerlaftingly. 

Jgj*. But how long fhall that titleeuer laft ? 

Sweetly -in 1 orce vnto her faire Hues end, 

‘fuca } But how long fairely fljall that title lall ? 

1 King -So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qh. So long as hell and-ff/r/wvilikcs ofit. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubiect loue. 

.£}».£> tu: fhe yourfubiedt ioths fuch Soueraigqty* 

King 



e/ Richard the Third. 

Fin. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. • 

Oh. An hone ft tale Ipeeds belt being plaincly told, 

K/». Then inplaine termes tell her my lolling tale- 
^».Plaiue. and not honeft is to harlh a ftile. 

%. Maddam your reafons are too (hallow and too 

Qx.O no, my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quick®. 

Too dec pe and dead poore infants in their graue,^ — fan* , jjxry noh 
ITarpe on it ftiil fhall I, till heart-ftrings breake, / ^ foU fa 

X,*.Nowby my George,my Garter^ndmy Crowne. r V ■ 

eL Prophan’d, difhoncufd.and the third vfurped* 

\ fweare by nothing. 

4>«.By nothing, for this is no oath, 
ilhe George propban’djhath Joft his holy honour s 
The Garter blemifltt. pawn’d his Knightly vertue; 

The Crowne vfurpt difgrac t his Kingly dignity, 
h- If nothing thou wilt fweare to be belxeued , 

Siveare then by fomething that thoH haft not wrong a, 

Kin. Now by the world* 

^«.Tis fuli of thy foule wrongs. 

K/w.My fathers death, 

Qy. 1 hy fclfe hath that difhonour d 
Km. hen by my felfe- , 

^«.Thy fe.fe,tby felfe mifufcd. S[ . 

A'<».Why then by God. 

Ght. Gods- wrong is moft of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him. 

The vrity the King thy brother made. 

Had not beene broken.nor my brother flaine* 

If thou hadft fear'd to breake an oath by him. 

The impei iall mettall circling now my brow. 

Had- erac't the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had made a prey for w ormes* 

KimZ y the time to come* 

^ 3 ' I hat thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft* 

?or 1 my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Thechildren line, whofe parents thou haft flaughtered, 
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Vngouernd youth, ’to waile it with her age,' Muii# 
The parents Hue whofe children thou haft butchered 
Old witherd plants to waile it with their age: 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifufed ,ere vfed, by time mifufed orepaft. • 

King. As I intend to profper and repent. 

So thriue I in my dangerous attempt 
OAhofftle annes, my felfe, my felfe confound. 

Day yeild me not thy light, nor night thy re ft. 

Be oppofite,all planets of goodlucke, 

. To my proceedings, if with pure hearts loue. 
Immaculate^ deuotion,holy thoughts, 

J tender not thy beaudous Princely daughter, 

In her confifts my happineffe and thine. , , 

Without her follows to this land and me, 

To thee her felfe^and many a Chriftian fouie, 
i<rn . Sad defolate rume.and decay. 

It cannot be auoy aed but by this : 

It will not be auoyded but by this: 

Therefore good mother ( I muft call you fo ). 

Be the atturney of my loue to her. 

Plead what I will be, not what I haue beene. 

Not by defertSj but what I will deferue; 

Vrge the neceffity and ft ate of times, 

-And be not peeuifh fond in deepe difignes^ 

£ 3 - Shall I be tempted of the diuell thus ? 

Kwg.\ , if the diuell tempt thee to doe good* 

Shall I forget myfelfe,to,be my felfe ? 

King . I,if your felues remembrance wrong your felues* 
Q». But thou didft kill my children, * 

King. But in your daughters wombe ile bury them, 
W herdin that neft of fpicery there fhall breed, fcj 
Selfes of themfelues to yourrecomtitute. 

Qji . Shall 1 goe winne my daughter to thy will ? 

K ing. And be a happy mother ia the deed. 

Qit .,1 goe, write to me very Ihortly. 

Xzw^.Beareher my true loues kilfe: farewell. ExttQt* 
Relenting foole,and {hallow changing woman. EnterKat. 
R*/. M.y gracious foueraigne on the Wefternc coaft, 

Rideth 




p/R ithard tkffktrd* 

Rideth a puiffant Nauy : To the fhore, 

many doubtfuiUhollow hear ed friends, 
v narm d and vnrefolu’d to beate them backe: 
rr-j . thought that Richmond is their Admiralls 
1 n d there they hull ; expeaing but the ay d, 
of Buckingham, to welcome them to fh° f ®r csr .... 
0 ^flsome light-foote friend poll to the D.0 Norfolk* 
Rathp thy felfe ,or C atesbj ,where is he ? 

Cat- Here my Lord. , 

Kinf. Flye to the Duke : poftthou to Salisbury, 

When thou commeft there, dull vnmindfull villain^ 

Whv ftandft thou ftilband goeft not to the Duke ? 

Cat. Firft mighty foueraignelet me know your mind. 
What from your grace I. {hall deliuer him. . 

Kin.O true, good Cates by ,bid him leauie ft rat gilt. 

The greateft ftrerigth and power he can make, ^ , 

And meete me prefently at Sahslmrj* _ ( ) _ 

A Rat : W hat is your highneffe pleafure I {hall do at Sah£ 
iW. Why, what fhouldft thou doethere before I goer 
^^Your highneffe told me I fhould poft before. 

King. My mind is chang’d fir, my mind is chang eft 
How now, what news with you ? Enter Darby* 

Dar. None good my Lord,to pleafe you wittyaearing. 

Nor none fobad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoyday/a riddle t neyther good, nor baa s 
W hy doft thou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou mayfttell thy tale aneerer way,- 
Once more ,what news?. 

ar. Richmond is on the feas* 

JG'xy.There let him finke,and be the feas on him. 

White liuered runnagate , what doth he there ? 

Dar . I know not mighty foueraigne but by euefle 
King. Well fir, as you guefle, cu y^QUsLjdt . 

Dar. Sturd vp by DorJet,B'ncki»gbam, ana" Ely, 

'He makes for England , there to elayme the Crovyne. 

King. Is the chaire empty ? Isthefword vnfivaid > 

Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft? 

What heire of Torke is thei r aliue but we ? 

And who is England* King, but great Torkgs heire .* 

K 3 Then 
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Then tell me, what .doth he vpon the feas > 

D*r. Vnlcfle for that my Liege ,1 cannot gueffe. 
A/»,Vn!efle.for that he comes to be your liege 
You cannot gueil'c wherefore the Welchmen comes 

1 hou wilt leuolt and flye to him I feare. 1 

bar. No mighty Liege, therefore miitruft me not. 

7' Where is thy power now to beat them backe? / 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? ^ 

Are they not now vpon the wefterne fhore, 
Safecondu&ing the rebels from their ilhips. 
bar. No my good Lord, my friends are in the North. 
JCiff. Cold frindsto K /cW.what do they in the North) 

, When they fliould feme their foueraigne in the Weft. 
bar. They haue not bin commanded mighty foucraipw 
Pleafe it your Maiefty,to giuc me leaue, S C * 

Jle mufter vp my friends, and meet your Grace 
.Where and whattimeyour Maieftyihall pleafeV^- 
Ktn. I,I,thou wonldft be gon to ioyne with Rjchmnd 
Will not truft you fir* ■ 

"bar* Moft mighty (oueralgne*, ~ 

You haue no caufe to hold my friend (hip doubtfull 
1 ncuer was, nor neuer will be falfe. ^hini 

70».Well,goe mufter taymen ; but heare you, leaue be 
Your foq George Stanley j ookeyour fayth be fame: I 

Ur elie his heads aflurance is but fraile. ' 
bar. So deaie with him, a. I proue true to you. Exit. 
Enter, a t~7klejfenger, 
gracious fouera igne.no w in b entire. 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, ' 

Sir William Courtney , and the haughty Prelate 
Bifhop of Exeter , his brother there, 

\V ith many more confederates are in armes, 

Emer n^htr Mefenger. * 

rf. My Liege, in Kent the Guilfbrdsareinarmes, 

And euery hourc,more competors 

Piocke to their ayd,andftill their power encreafeth, 

1 » ter another Meffenger. 

the army of the Duke of "Buckingham* 
Hejirtkes hw 

King* 






^/rtidiard the Third, 

Out on ye Owles, nothing "but fongs of death," 
Takethafyntill you bring me better newes. . 

Mef- Your grace miftakes, the newesl bring is go©d 9 
Mvnewesis, that bv ludden flood and fall ofwakrs, __ 
The Duke of Buckinghams army is difperft andlcatterea » 
And hehimfelfe fled no man knowes whither- 
Km-0 1 cry you mercy,! did miftake, 

Recife reward him for the blow I giuehim; 

Hath any welladuifed friend giuen out. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham } - 

c Mef. S uch Proclamation hath beene made my Liegei 
Enter- another Adejfenger. 

Mef.Sic Thomas Lott ell, and Lord Marques Dorfet/ 

Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes- 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace. 

The Brittaine Nauy is difperft Richmond in borfetfhire s 
Sent out a boat to aske them on$ the fhore,' 
if they were his afliftants, yea , or no : 

Who an-fwered him they came from Buckingham 
Vpon his pa rty : he miftrufting them, 

Hoift faile , and made away for Brittaine » 

£/«.March on, march on,fince we are vp in armes,' 

If not to fight with forrainc enemyes, 

Yet to bye downe thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Cate shy. 

Cat My Liege, the Duke of 'Buckingham is takes, 

Tfiats the beftnewes , that the Earle of Rschmond 
Is With a mighty power landed at Mtlford, 

Is colder newes , yet they muft be told* 

YLwg. Away towards Salisbury , while we reafbn here, 
A royall battell might be wonne and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
So Salisbury, the-reft march on with me. 

Enter Darby , Sir Chrtfiopher . 

D a*'S\t,Gbrtfioj)her y.t\\ YGchmond this from me, 

That in the ftie of this moft blood y bore. 

My fon George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 
ft I reuolt^off goes yong Georges head , 

The feare ©fthat, withfaoldo my pretest aide. 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, where is Princely Richmond now ? 

—LOQsf ' — Chri. At Pembroke ,or at Hertfor d f. weft in Wales, 

Dar* What men of name refbit to him ? 

Chri. Sir Walter Herberts renowned fouldicr. 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, fir fVtlliam Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrooke, fa lames Blunt, 

Rice apTbomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many more of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they doe bend their courle. 

If by the way they be not fought withail. 
r X>4r.Returne vnto my Lord,commend me to him 
Tell him,the Queene hath heartily confented 
He fhall efpoufe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thele Letters will refolue him of my mind. 

Farewell* Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution, 

Buc. Will not KmgRtchird let me fpeake with him? 
R4f.N0 my Lord, therefore be patient, 
Buc,Hafiingsfln<\ Edwards childrc n, Riuers,Graj j 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 

Vaughan , and all that haue mifearried. 

By vnderhand corrupted foulc imuiticc. 

If that your moody dilcontented foules. 

Do through theclouda behold this prefent houre^ 

Euen forreuenge mocke my dellrujftion; 

This is All foules day feiiowes is it not ? 

R4f.lt is my Lord. 

' Buc . Why then All-foulesday^s my bodies Doomefthf 1 
This is the day, that in King Edwards time 
( I wifht might fall on me.whcn l was found 
* Falfetohis children, and his wiuesallies: 

This is the day,wherein 1 wifht to fall. 

By the falte fayth of him 1 trufted mol? : 

This is A-l-foules day.to r.y fearefuli fotile. 

Is the determined v deipit.e of my w rongs: 'YedP^r 

That high all-fee^that T dallied with, ' 

Hath turnd my fained prayer on my head. 

And giuen in earned - wnat 1 begd in ieft* f 

Thus doth he force the fwor^of wicked men 

To 





Richard the Third, 

To turnetheiMoints on their maifters bofome ; 

L w Margrets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

When he quoth fee, /hall fplit thy heart with forroW, 
Rertiember^^rff was a propheteffe. 

Come fir3 , conuey me to theblockeor {name 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blamfs 
Enter Richmond with Drumes and Trumpets . 

R/fA .Fell owes in armes,and my moft louing ftiends^ 

Bruif d vnderneath the yoake of tyranny, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue wemarcht on without impediment t 
And hecrereceiue we from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragment. 

The wretched , bloody, and vfurping boare. 

That fpoil’d your fommer-fteld£ and fruitfull vines, 

Svvils your warmc blood like wafh,and makes his trough 
In your imboweld bofome, thisfoule fwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Neereto thcTowne of Leicester aswe learne s 
From Tamworth thither, is but one dayes march? 

InGods name cheareon,couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of perpetuall peace. 

By this one bloody try all of fearpe warre* 

3 Lor. Euery mans eonfcience is a thoufand fwords , 

To fight againft that bloody homicide* ' 

2 Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flye to vs.’ 

3 Lor.He hath no friend s, but what are friend s for feare ; 
Which in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

tf/cA.All for our aduantage, then in Gods name march. 
True hope isfwift,and flies with fwallowes wings. 

Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures Kings. 

Enter KiugR>chard y N'er.Ratclijfe i Catesby ) with others. 

King , Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field* 
vVhy,how now Catesby , why lookeft thou fo fad/ 

Cat. My heartisten times lighter then my lookes* 

King . N, or folk? come hither : 

Norfolk? we mu ft haue knockes, ha, mufl: we not ? 

Nor. w e mu ft both giue^nd take, my gracious Lord* 
A:,;»|„vpwith my tent, here will I lye to night, 
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The Tragedy • ' 

Burwhere to morrow ? well all is one for thap 
Who hath delcried the number of the foe ; 

Nor. Six or leuen thoufand is their gteateft numbcfj . 

King.Yr hy , our battalien trebles that account, 
Behdes^thfii^Kings name is a Tower of ftrengeh, 

W hieh they ypon the aduerfe party want; '-: ? ':>-p 

V p with my T ent there, valiant Gentlemen * 

Let v&luruey the vantage of the field. 

Call for feme men of found direilion,- < 

Lets want no di!cipline,make no delay. 

For Lords to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt » 

Enter -R ichard vsith the Lords . 

Rich. The weary Sunnehath madeagolden fear, J e / ( 
And by the bright tracke ofhis fiery Carre, 

Giues fignall of a goodly day* to morrow, 

W here is Sir William Brandon, he fhall beare my ftanderdj 1 , 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment, 

Good Captaine Blunt, beare my good night td him, 

And by the fecond hourein the mornings . 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my Tent • 

Yet one thing more , good Blunt before thou goefiv 
Where is Lord Stanley .quartered doeft thou know ? 

Blunt . Vnlefle I haue mifraine his colours much 4 
Which well I amaflur’djl haue not done^ 

His regiment liethhalfe a mile a t leaf!, • 

South from the mighty power of the King. v 
11 ich. Ifwithoucperrillit be poffible, 

Good Captaine Blunt beare my good nighttobina. 

And giue him from me this rnoft needfull icrowle. 

Blunt. Vponmy life my Lord , lie vndertakeit* 
'Rich. Farewell. Good Blunt. 

Gi»e me fome Inke and paperin my Tent; 

He draw the forme and modle of our battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And part in full proportion our fmall iirength : 

Come let vsconfultvpon the mprrowes bufineffc,- 
3n A our Tent, the airc is raw and cold* 

Enter King Richard, Nor. Ratchffe fdatesbys fa' 
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It is fix of the clocke, full fupper-time* 

Kin l will not fup tonight,giue me fome Inkeahd Paper 
What, is my Beauer eafier then it -was? 

And all my armour layd into my tent. 

Cat. It is my Liege, and all'thmgs are in readinefle. 

Km". Good Norfolk? hie thee to thy charge. 

Vie carefull watch, chule trufiy Centiriell, 

A T or . 1 goe my lord» s 

. Kin. Stur-with the Larketo morrow gentle Norfolk?. 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, 

Kin. Cates by. 
fUr.My Lord* 

Kin. Send outaPurfeuantat armes 
To Stanleys regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-rifin g,leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blind caue of eternall night. 

Fill me a boule of Wine, giue mea watch,, 

Saddxe white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke that my ftaues be found and not too heauy Ratcliff* 

K,n. Saweft thou the melancholly ^.Northumberland h 
Rat-Tbomas the Earle of S urrey, andhimfelie^ 

Much like Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 
Went through the army chering vp the fouldiers. 

Kin. So I am fatisfied, giue me a boule of W ine, 

I haue not that alacrity of Ipirit, 

Nor eleare of mind that I was wont to haue : 
Setitdowne,is Inke and fpaper ready? 

It is my Lord* 

Kin. Bid my guard watch,leaue me, 

Ratclife about the mid ft ofnightcometo my tent 
And heJpe to arme me,leaueme I lay. Exit 

EnterDarby to Richmond in his tent. 

Liar. Fortune and victory fit on thy hcltr.e. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke night can afordj, 

Be to thy perlon noble father in law, ,V . 

Tell me how fates oue noble mother ? ‘ ' urirt na 

Tar. 1 by atturney blefle thee from thy mother, c "' / 
Who prayes continually for Richmond* good 
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So much for that: the filent houres fteale ©n> 

A flakie darknefle breakes witliin the Eaft, 

In briefe/or fo the feafon bids vs be : . 

Prepare thybattell early in the morning. 

And put thy Fortune to the arbiterment 
Of bloody firokes and mortall flaring warre 3 
I asl may, that which I would I cannot. 

With befl aduantagewill deceiue the time. 

And ayd thee in this doubtfull fhocke of armes? 

Buton thy fide I may not be too forward, 

•Aeaft being feene thy tender brother George , 

Be executed in his fathers fight. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time; 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowes of Ioue, 

And ample enterchangeof fweet difeourfc, 

W hich fo long fundred friends fhould dwell vpois 
God giue A leifureof thefe rights of loue, Jcr 

Once more adiew, be valiant and fpeed well. 

Rick, Good Lords condud: him to his regiment? 
lie ftriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap 
Leaft leaden (lumber peife me downe to morrow : 

When 1 fhould mount with wings of victory : 
Oncemore goodnight kind Lords,and Gentlemen. Exrnt 
O thou whole captaine I account my felfe, 
looke om my force with thy gracious ey ei s o. 

P ut in thee© hands thy brufing Irons of wratb^ 

5 hat they may crufh downe witMieauy fall, ex. 

The vfurping helmetf of our ad ueriaries. 

Make vs thy minifters of chafticcmenjf; 

That we may praife thee in the victory, 

To thee I doe commend my watchful] foule* 

Ere I let fall the windows of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh defend me ftill^ / 

Enter the ghofi of P rince Edward ferine to Henry the 6, 
GhoB toK-Ktc. Let me fit heauy on thy foule tomorrow, 

T hinke how thou flabft me in my primfe of youth 
tcre-ftn£ Ax. Tewkesbury : dilpaire A and dye. ' ' ~ 

a o Kick . Be cheater ull Richmond fox the wronged fotiies 
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Of butchered Princes fight in thy behalf „ 

Kine Henries Mile Richmond comforts thee. 

® Enter the Ghofi of Henry the 6. (body, 

CbafitoK. Richard* When I was mortall my anoynted 
By thee was punched full o^holes, # P> 

Xhinke on the Tower, and me; delpaire and die, 

Harry the fixt bids thee delpaire and die. 

To Rich* Vertuous and holy, be thou conquerors 
Harry that Prophefied thou fhouldft be (King, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe, flue and fiourifh. 

Enter the Ghofi of Clarence « 

Cboft.Ltt me. fit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 

I that was wafht to death with fulfome Wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray d to dea th ; 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgeleffe fword, defpaire and die* 

To Rich. Thou offspring ofthehoufe of Lancaftev, 

The wronged heires of T or ke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liue and flourifli. 

Enter the Ghofi ofR tuers } Gray t V aughan. 

R<«, Let me lit heauy on thy foule to morrow, 
Riuersyhzx died at Pomfret>dd paire and dye. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire* 
Vaugh. Thinke vpon h r augh*n>md with guilty fears 
Let fall thy launce, defpaire and die. 

All to Rich. Awake and thinke our wrongs in Richards b o® 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. (iome,> 
Enter the G heft of L El aftivgs . 

. Cjhoft* Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battell end thy da yes* 

Thinke on Lord Huttings } difpaire and dig. 

To Rich.Qyaox vntroubled foule,awake,awake 9 
Arme, fight and conquer fot Uixc Englaxds fake. 

Enter the Cjhofi of two young Princes. . . . - 
I j Tjhofi-. Dreame on(thy coufins fmothered in thelowae if-. 
H let vs be layd within thy bolome Richard , ’ • 

Aad Weigh thee downe to ruine fhame,and death, 

Ihy Nephews fbulcsbid thee difpaire and die. 

To Ri'Slevpe Richmond fleepe in peace, and wake in ioy’» 
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Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy , 
liue and beget a happy race of Kings; 

Edwards vnhappy fonnes do bid thee flourilh- 

Enter the Ghofl of G)ueene Anxe,his wife, 
Richard,Thy wife ,that wretched Anne thy wife* 
That neuerflepta quiet houre with thee. 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations. 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thyedgelefle fwora’,difpaire and die.' 

To R/ei'.Thou quiet foule, fleepe thou a quiet fleepe 
Dreame of fuccefle,and happy vi&ory. 

Thy aduerfarics wife doth pray for thee. 

• 'Enter the ghqft of Buckingham. 

The firft was I that helpt thee to the Crowns, 

The laft-was I that felt thy tyranny, 

O in the battell thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinefle ; 

Dreame on, dreame on, of bloody deeds and death, 1 
Fainting, dilpaire, difpairingyeild thy breath- 
ToR/fAi I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid. 
But cheare thy heart, ana be not thou d ifmayd , 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in height of-ail his pride, 

'K.R ichard flarted out of his dreame., 
K.R/VA.Giueme another horfe,bind vp my wounds; 
Haue mercy Iefu : foft.I did but dreame. 

Q coward confcicnce, how doft thoti afflict me ? 

The lights burne blew, it is not dead midnight: 

? Cold fearefull drops ftand on my trembling flefli. 
What do I fearomy felfe? theres noneelle by, 
'Richard Ioues Richard , that is,I am I, 

Is there a murtherer here, No. yes,Iam, 

Then flie, what from my felfe ? great rea Ion why, 

, leaft I reuenge. What ? my felfevpon my felte: * 
q , Alacke Iloue my felfe, wherefore? for any good 
J /ioacTha u my felfe hath done vneo my felfe ; 
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nn0 talas I rather hate mv felfe, ' . . 

S Xtefull deeds committed by my felfe s 
F .fflilaine yea^ I lye I amnow 
l a 5 e0 fthy felfe^peafce well foole doe not flatter, 

Mv Iconfcience hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall taley 

, And-euery tale condemnes me for a villaine - 
Penury, in the highelt degree ’ . 

!/ 1 Murder j^fterne murder ■ in the dyreft degree, 

AH feuerall finnes-, all vfde in each degree, 
wrt Throng all to the Boare, crying all, guilty, guilty 
I {hall difpaire, there is no creature loues me. 

And if 1 die , no foule fhall pittie me : 

And wherefore fliould they ? fincethat Imy felfe. 

Find in my felfe, no pitty to my felfe- 
Me thought the foules of all that 1 haue murdred 
Came to my Tent, and euery one did threat 
To morrows* vengeance on the head or Richard » ' 

Enter 'R.atclijfe* 

Rat. My Lord- 

King. Zounds, who is there "? , 

Rat. My Lord tis I .* the early village Cocks, 

Haue thrice done falutadon to the morne. 

Your friends are vp , and buckle on their armouri 
King. ,0 Ratcliffe , I haue dream’ d a fearefull dreame. 
What- think’ A thou, will our friends prone all true ? 

R*r. No- doubt my Lord* 

King . O R atcliffd I feare , I feare, 

R*r, Nay good my Lord } be not atfraid of fihadowes^. 
By the Apoltle Paul , flxadowes to night 
Haue ttrqoke more terrour to the foule of Richard , 

Then can the fubflance often thoufand Souldiers 
Armed in proofe , and led by fhallow Richmond Lj 
Tis not yet neere day come goe with me, 

"Vncicr our Tents , lie play the ewefe-dropper. 

To heare if any meane to flirinke from me, Exeum 



Enter the Lords to Richmond o 
Lords* Good morrow- Richmond* 
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The Tragedy 

Rich. Cry mercy lords, and watchful! gentlemen 
That you haue tane a tardy fluggard heere. * 

Lor. How haue you flept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweeteft fleepe, and faired bodin® dream* 
That euer entred in a drowfiehead, & r\ ** 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord : ^/errds 

Me thought their foules ; whofebody.R*c£Wmurthcred t\ 

Cameto my Tent and cried on victory ; 

I promife you, my foule is very iocund, “ • 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame^- 
How farre into the mourning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vpon the ftroke of fourc. 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme , and giue diredien, 
More then I hauefaid,louing country-men, (Hi s Oration u 
The leifure and inforcemcnt of the time, (his Souldiert 

Forbids to dwell vpon , yet remember this, 

God , and our good caufe , fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bulworkes^and before our faces* 
Richard except , thofe whom we fight again!!, 

Had rather haue vs winne , then him they follow : 

For whatis he they follow ? true! y gentlemen, 

A bloody tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud,andonin bloud eftablifhed ; on* 
One that made meanes to come by that he hath. 

And flaugkered thofe that were the meanes to helpehiir, 
A bace foule done , made precious by the foyle iivyb 
Of EngUnds chaire , wherehcisfalfly let, ' y. 

On that hath euer becne Gods enemy * 

?hen if you -fight, again!! Gods enemyj 
God will in iuftice award you as his Souldiers, 
dojuioA. If you fweare toputa tyrant downe, 7 

You fleepein peace the tyrant being flaine. 

If you doe fight again!! your coimtryes foes, 

< Your countries fat fhall pay your paines the hire* 

If you doe fight in fafegard of your wiues, 

•{Your wiues fhall welcome home theconquerours s 
If you doe free your children from the Sword. 

•.Your childrens children quits it in yourage^ 9 

Then 




0/ Richard the Third. 



Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, , 

Aduance your ftandards, draw your willing Swords •’ , 

forme? the ranfome ofmy bold attempt, 

qiall b e this cold corps on the Earths cold face : * 1 

But if I thriue, thegaine ofmy attempt. 

The lea ft of fhall foare-his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and cheerefully, 

'"od and Saint George , Richmond, andvidfory. 

Enter King Richard , R<??« &c. '■ 

jfr#?.What fayd Northumherlandystouebiin^Richmond.}^ >. ,- x 

That he was neuer train’d vp in A ripe s. bti iVAlr 

Xin^.He faydthe truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

R«. Hefmiled and fayd , the better for our purpofe. 

Kitigtte was in the right, and fo indeed it if : 

Tell the Clocke there. The Clocky ftriketh . 

§iueme a Kalender , who faw'the Sunrie to day ? 

R at. N'ofc I my Lord. 

J/^.Then be difdaines.to Thine*, for by the Book®, 

He fliould haue brau d the Eaft an houre ago^ j 

A blacke day will it be tofome body. 

R<«/. M’y Lord. 

X/»^VThe Sunnewill not be feene to day. 

The skie doth frowne/nd lower vpon our Army, 

1 would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not fliine to day , why , what is that to me 
More then to Richmond? iot the felfe-fame heauen 
That frownes on me lookes fadly vponhimv 
Enter Nerfoike. 

Nor. Arme,arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. - 
If<»^.ComebuftIe,buftle,caparifcn my Horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanley , bid him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plainey 
Andthus my battell fhall be ordered. , 

My fore-ward fhall be drawni^in length, titer 
Confiding equally of Horfe ana Foote* 

Our Archers fhall be placed in the midft, 
hhn Duke of Norfolk, e , Thomas Earle of Surrey " 

Shall haue the leading of the Foote and Horfe, 

They thus directed , we will follow 

M If* 
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The Tragedy 

In the maine batteil,whofe puiffance on eyther fide 
Shall be well winged with ourchiefeft Horfe ? 
This,and Saint < Jeorge to bo*te, what tbinkeft thou not 
N, or. A good direction warlike Soueraigne, H e , 
This found 1 one my Tent this morning. him***. ' 

s, ** 

For Dickon thy matter ts bought and fold. 
King. A thing deuifed by the enemy, 

Goe Gentlemen euery man vnto his charge. 

Let. not our babling dreames affright our foules 
* <6®ftj|ience is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firftto keepe the ftrong in awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our confidence, eat fwords our law, 
March on, ioyne brauely , let vs to it.pellmell. 

If not to Heauen, then hand in hand to Hell, Hu Oratm 
Whatfhall I fay more then I haue inferd, to hit Amu 
Remember who you are in cope withall. To 
A fort of V agabond s, Rafcols,and run.awayes, 

A feum of Briitaines , and bafe lackey Pefants, 

Whom their ore cloyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate aduentures and allur’d deftrudion. 

You fleeping fafe they bring you to vnreft : ie W 

You hauinglands,andbleft with beautiouswiues, J 
They would reftraine the one,diflaine the other. 

And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow ? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers co ft, 

A milke-fop.one that neuer in his life 
Felt fb muen cold as ouer fhooes in Snow : 

Lets whip thefe .ftraglers ore the Seas againe, 

Lafli hence cheleouerweening rags of France t 
Thefe famifht beggers weary of their liues* 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exploit, 

^Tor want ofmeanes poore rats had bang’d themfelues* 
conquered, let men conquer vs, 

And not thefe baftard Briftaines whom ourfathers 
Hauein their owne land beaten,bobd and thumpt, 

And on repotd left them theheires of fhame. 

Shall thefeenioy our land#, lie with our .wiues ? 

Rauifh our daughters.harke 1 heare the^Drum, . 

fjgW 
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of R ichard the Third „ 

Fight Gentlemen of Englandfight boldly Yeomen 
Draw Archers, draw your Arrowes to the head. 

Spur your proud horfes hard, and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welking with your broken ftaues, 
what faves Lord Stanley will he bring his power? 

M,f. My lord he dotli deny to come. 

Kin. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. My Lord, the Enemy is pa ft the marfh, 

After the battell let George Stanley dye. 

Kin. A thoufandf hearts are great within my bofome. 
Aduahce our ftandards, fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word of courage, faire Saint George 
jntpire vs with the fpleene of fiery Dragons, 

Vpon them,vi£tory fits on our helmes. 

Alar am, excur [ions. Enter Catesby. 

O.Refcew my Lord of AT 9rf<?/%,refcc w,re fceW 
The King ena&s more wonders then a man, 

Daring an<| oppofite to euery danger. 

His horfe is flaine,and all onfoote he fights. 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death, 

Refcew faire Lord, or elfe the day is loft. Enter Richard 
.Kin. A horfe,a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat, W ithdraw my Ltrd % ile helpe you to a horfe., 

Kin. Slaue I haue fet my life vpon a caft. 

And t willftand thehazzard of the die, 

Ithinkethere be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue haue 1 flaine to day inftead of him* 

A horfe, a horfe, my Kingdome for a horfe,, ' 

Alarum. Enter Richard & Richmond yhey fight ^Richard is 
flaine , then retrait being founded. Enter Richmond flDar by 
bearing the Crowneyrith other Lords. 

Rich. God and your armes be prayfed victorious friends. 
The dayis ours, the bloody dog is dead. 

Dar. Couragious Richmond , well haft thou acquit thee, 
Loe here this long vfurped royalties. 

From the dead temples of this bloudy wretch, 

Haue I pluckt off to grace thy browes withall, 

Weareit^nd make much of it. etitcr\ If 

R/c£. Great God of Heauen fay Amen to -all, ^ * 

M a But . 
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The Tragedy 

But tell me, is young Getftgsgtimfo lining £ 

Dar. He is my Lord, and fafe wLe&er tow <e. 

Whether ifc pleafe you,we.gaay n6w withdraw vs. 
Rich.VV hat men of flaine on eyther fide? 

John Duke ef Norfolk? , Walter Toed Ferris y fir 
Robert Brokenbary 3 fir William Brandon. \ 

Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births,. 
Proclaimed pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs 3 
And then as w<? haue tanethe Sacrament, 

We will vnite the white rofe and themed * 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&fon. 

That long hath frown’d vpon their emnity. 

W hat tray tor heares me,and fayes not Amen? x \ 
j England hath long binmad, and fcard herfelfe. 

The baother blindly fbed the brothers blood, 

The father raftily flaughtered hisowne fonne, 

'.The fonne compel ^beme butcher to the 1 ather, 

AH this diuided T'orke and LancaHer 3 
Diuided in their dire diuifion*i 
•Onow let Rjchntaxfand Elizabeth 3 -, 

The true fucceeders of each royall houfe. 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And let their heires (God if th<jy will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac’t peace , 

With fmiling plenty and faire profperous dates, . 
Abatethe edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe, 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
Let them not liue to tafte this lands increafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
Now eiuill wounds are ftopt, peace liues againe. 

That Ihe may long liue here, God lay Amen.. 
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